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IN  MEMORIAM 


HE  letters,  telegrams  and  me- 
morials expressive  of  love 
and  sympathy  in  this  col- 
lection, have  been  arranged 
and  printed  as  a means  of 
preserving  the  many  worthy 
expressions,  coming  from 
numerous  friends  and  relatives,  to  the  members 
of  the  family  of  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith,  of  the 
Council  of  the  Twelve,  who  was  called  as  one 
stricken  out  of  due  time,  while  in  full  vigor  and 
power  of  his  manhood. 

He  was  filled  with  the  spirit  of  the  Lord  and 
stood  faithfully  and  vigorously  for  righteousness 
and  all  that  was  good  and  true.  Though  sad  as 
is  the  parting,  the  satisfaction  remains  with  us 
that  he  did  his  part  nobly  and  well.  The  memory 
of  his  good  and  worthy  life  will  be  everlasting, 
and  his  faithfulness  shall  be  spoken  of  from 
generation  to  generation  among  the  children  of 
the  Lord  as  an  example  for  all  who  seek  the 
way  of  light  and  truth  to  travel  therein. 

We  fully  acknowledge  the  will  of  the  Lord 
in  his  sudden  calling  home,  for  we  know  his 
work  has  followed  him,  and  to  the  Lord  will  we 
give  all  honor  and  praise,  for  His  goodness  en- 
dureth  forever. 
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58  Mottram  Old  Road,  Gee  Cross  Hyde,  Eng.,  Feb.  6,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith. 

My  Dear  Sister  Smith: 

It  is  with  deep  regret  that  we  read  in  the  “Star”  of  January  31  issue 
the  notice  of  your  dear  husband’s  demise.  I can  scarcely  believe  that  it 
is  true.  The  news  came  as  a great  shock  to  all  of  us. 

On  Sunday  last  was  Testimony  meeting,  and  I could  not  help  but 
speak  on  (the  life  of  your  dear  husband,  as  I knew  it.  I related  my  visit 
to  you  at  Durham  House,  of  President  H.  M.  Smith  taking  us  all  to  New 
Brighton,  and  the  time  we  had  on  the  sands,  of  what  an  ideal  husband 
and  father  he  was.  I can  assure  you  there  was  scarcely  a dry  eye  in 
the  room,  for  most  all  of  them  knew  him,  having  met  him  at  the  several 
conferences.  True  enough,  we,  as  Latter-Day  Saints,  don’t  look  upon 
Death  as  most  of  the  world  look  upon  it.  Yet  it  is  very  hard  when  we 
have  to  part  from  our  loved  ones  who  have  shared  life’s  joys  and  sorrows 
with  us;  yet  such  is  the  case  always.  The  faithful  go  celestial  joys  to 
gain,  and  soon  we  all  shall  follow  to  realms  of  endless  day  and  taste  the 
joyous  glories  of  the  Ressurection  Day.  We  have  a great  comfort  in  the 
knowledge  that  we  shall  meet  again  beyond  the  veil. 

Our  brother  is  not  dead;  he  has  only  gone  to  the  Paradise  of  God, 
and  there  to  await  in  active,  peaceful  state  and  final  hour,  when  Christ 
will  open  wide  the  gate,  by  His  redeeming  power,  for  it  was  there  that  our 
Saviour  went  first  before  he  went  into  his  father’s  home.  As  Latter-Day 
Saints,  knowing  all  this,  we  can  say: 

“Oh,  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory? 

Oh,  Death,  where  is  thy  sting?” 

I hope  that  I may  be  as  ready  as  our  brother  was  when  the  time  comes 
for  me  to  leave  this  mortal  life,  then  I shall  not  be  afraid  to  meet  my 
brother. 

No  man  knoweth  the  day  nor  the  hour  when  the  Son  of  Man  cometh, 
so  it  is  the  duty  of  all  of  us  to  be  ready. 

You  have  my  deepest  sympathy,  sister,  and  all  the  members  of  our 
Relief  Society,  and  the  branch  in  general  join  with  me  in  sympathizing 
with  you  in  your  deep  loss. 

May  our  Heavenly  Father  comfort  you  and  help  you  bear  up  in 
your  trouble. 

May  you  be  spared  to  see  your  boy  J.  F.  III.  grow  up  that  he  may 
walk  in  his  father’s  footsteps,  so  that  he  may  be  a pillar  of  light  to  guide 
the  Church  as  his  father  did,  whilst  on  his  mission  as  President  of  the 
European  Mission.  Oh,  Sister  Smith,  how  I wish  I could  just  come  and 
put  my  arms  around  your  neck  and  say  some  comforting  words  to  you. 
When  I think  how  you  have  helped  me,  many,  many  times,  when  you  were 
in  England,  I cannot  help  feeling  thus. 

Dear  little  Macksene  and  Margaret,  how  they  will  miss  their  papa; 
Geraldine  and  Joseph  will  realize  it  fully  and  I do  hope  that  they  can 
comfort  you  somewhat  in  your  great  trial. 

I will  close  now,  sister,  again  asking  our  Heavenly  Father  to  bless 
and  comfort  you  all,  I remain, 

Your  loving  sister  in  the  gospel, 

FLORENCE  ALLSOP. 


249  West  Second  South  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

Dear  Joseph: 

Please  allow  me  to  offer  you  my  deepest  sympathy  in  your  recent 
bereavement.  It  was  a great  shock  to  us  all  and  all  my  folks  wish  to 
join  me  in  extending  to  you,  your  mother  and  sisters  our  condolence.  We 
trust  you  are  all  feeling  as  well  as  possible  and  that  you  may  be  comforted 
and  consoled  at  this  time. 

Sincerely, 

BECKY  ALMOND. 
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Santaquin,  January  24,  1918. 

Dear  Brother  and  Fister  Joseph  and  Edna  Smith: 

Our  hearts  go  out  with  yours  in  your  aflictions  in  Hyrum  being  taken 
from  us.  O!  How  we  wish  we  could  give  unto  you  the  consolation  your 
sympathies  gave  unto  us  five  years  ago  this  month,  when  our  son  Albert 
was  taken  from  us.  We  know  that  there  is  a composing  influence  on  High 
which  accompanies  the  righteous  on  such  occasions.  We  pray  that  you  and 
all  your  family  may  feel  its  soothing  power. 

From  Brother  and  Sister, 

WM.  B.  AND  PATIENCE  ARMSTRONG. 

373  Smith  town  Road,  Liverpool,  England. 

Dear  Sister  Smith  and  Family: 

It  was  a great  blow  to  me  to  hear  of  your  great  loss  of  our  dear 
President  Smith.  I cannot  express  my  regret  to  you  and  yours.  It  was 
one  of  my  great  desires,  when  going  to  Zion,  to  have  the  opportunity  of 
seeing  my  dear  friends  whom  I could  never  forget.  I pray  that  the  Lord 
will  comfort  you  and  enable  you  to  bear  the  great  sorrow  which  is  in  your 
heart. 

I pray  the  Lord  to  watch  over  and  bless  you  and  your  dear  family 
until  you  all  meet  again  in  the  great  place  prepared  for  the  just.  God 
bless  you  all  is  the  prayer  of 

Your  brother  in  the  Gospel  of  Christ, 

WALTER  H.  ANDREW. 

Manti,  Utah.  January  26,  1918. 

Mi's.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Sister: 

Words  cannot  express  to  you  our  sympathy  for  you  and  your  children 
through  th  death  of  your  noble  husband  and  father.  You  were  so  recently 
with  us  that  we  feel,  perhaps,  your  loss  more  keenly,  and  we  trust  that  our 
Master  may  give  to  you,  as  we  know  He  will,  comfort  and  strength  to  bear 
the  burden.  God  bless  you. 

Your  brother  and  sister  in  the  Gospel, 

MR.  AND  MRS.  L.  R.  ANDERSON. 

January  27,  1918. 

Dear  Ida  and  Family: 

I feel  like  writing  you  is  such  a feeble  way  of  expressing  my  deep 
sympathy  for  you  and  yours  in  this  your  hard  hour  of  bereavement.  We 
were  certainly  stunned  and  have  hardly  been  able  to  realize  that  Hyrum 
is  dead.  We  have  talked  of  you  both  and  then  wondered  why,  and  after  it 
all  we  come  back  to  this  thought:  “He  who  marks  the  sparrows  fall” 
knows  best,  but  it  is  hard  to  always  understand  just  why.  Where  one 
views  such  a man  and  the  wonderful  work  he  was  accomplishing,  the 
service  he  was  rendering  to  his  Church  and  his  splendid  family  and  his 
honored  father,  where  was  he  needed  more  than  to  help  fill  out  and  build 
than  here.  We  only  say,  my  dear,  “Sometime  we’ll  understand,”  the 
vision  will  be  clearer  and  we  will  know  instead  of  believing. 

I wish  I could  offer  to  you  and  your  children  all  I feel  for  you,  but 
know  this  if  a prayer  of  mine  can  reach  the  Father — this  hard  ordeal 
will  be  easier  for  you  to  bear  and  a comfort  will  come  to  you.  For,  Ida, 
there  will  be  long  lonely  hours  spent  alone  with  your  family,  that  even 
the  best  of  friends  will  fail  to  fill.  If  you  feel  at  anytime  a change  would 
do  you  good,  come  to  us  and  we  will  do  all  in  our  power  to  show  how  much 
we  love  you  and  yours. 


MATTIE  BALLARD. 
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Portland,  Ore.,  January  25,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

47  E.  South  Temple  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  President  Smith  and  Family: 

Our  hearts  go  out  to  you  this  morning,  for  we  have  just  read  the 
distressing  news  of  the  death  of  our  beloved  brother  Hyrum,  your  son. 
We  can  hardly  realize  that  this  is  possible,  yet  evidently  it  is  so.  We  can’t 
understand  his  being  taken  away,  for  he  seemed  so  necessary  and  useful 
in  the  work  of  the  Lord,  that  it  was  our  hope  and  faith  that  he  would 
remain  for  many,  many  years.  How  we  have  rejoiced  in  his  companion- 
ship! And  what  a splendid  record  he  leaves.  Although  he  hasn’t  lived 
the  allotted  time  of  man,  he  has  lived  a full  and  complete  life  in  the  good 
work  that  he  has  done. 

Accept  our  love  and  our  heart’s  sympathy  to  you  and  the  family,  I am, 
Your  brother, 

MELVIN  J.  BALLARD. 
January  25,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  President  Smith: 

May  I not  convey  to  you  the  deep  sympathy  of  Mrs.  Bamberger  and 
myself  in  your  great  loss.  While  your  loss  is,  of  course,  personal,  we 
feel,  too,  that  a great  loss  has  come  to  the  State  in  the  death  of  Hyrum  M. 
Smith,  for  we  have  been  deprived  of  one  of  our  very  best  citizens. 

Sincerely  yours, 

SIMON  BAMBERGER,  Governor. 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  January  25,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  Mrs.  Smith: 

I wish  to  express  to  you  my  deep  sympathy  in  your  great  loss  in  the 
death  of  your  husband,  Hyrum  M.  Smith.  I feel  that  you  must  receive 
some  consolation  in  the  knowledge  that  he  was  one  of  the  best  citizens 
of  the  State,  respected  and  loved  by  all  who  knew  him. 

Sincerely  yours, 

SIMON  BAMBERGER,  Governor. 


President  Jospeh  F.  Smith  and  Family: 

We,  your  brethren  in  the  great  cause  of  truth,  desire  to  express  to 
you  our  love  and  sympathy  in  this  hour  of  sorrow. 

Our  hearts  are  deeply  touched,  not  only  out  of  respect  for  the  great 
service  you  have  rendered  to  our  cause,  but  also  in  the  thought  of  the  loss 
the  people  sustain  in  the  taking  away  of  so  exemplary,  earnest,  noble  and 
able  a worker  as  Apostle  Hyrum  M.  Smith  from  the  field  of  action,  where, 
it  seems  to  us,  such  men  are  so  badly  needed.  Yet  we  are  consoled  in 
the  knowledge  that  the  Priesthood  he  held  and  the  experience  he  has 
gained  will  enable  him  to  continue  his  activity  in  a more  extended  sphere. 

May  the  peace  of  Heaven  and  the  blessings  of  our  Eternal  Father, 
through  our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ,  rest  upon  you  and  yours  in  rich 
abundance,  is  the  wish  of  the  Cache  Stake  Presidency,  in  behalf  of  the 
High  Council,  Priesthood  and  members  of  Cache  Stake. 

Very  truly  your  brethren, 

CACHE  STAKE  PRESIDENCY, 

By  Serge  F.  Baillif,  Pi"  sident. 
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Coalville,  Utah,  January,  1918. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

I realize  that  there  is  absolutely  nothing  that  I can  do  or  say  (to  make 
you  feel  any  better;  but  sometime,  perhaps,  in  after  years  you  will  feel 
glad  to  know  you  have  so  many  friends  who  sympathize  with  you. 

We  both  pray  that  our  Heavenly  Father  will  ease  the  pain  in  your 
heart  and  make  you  see  that  your  dear  husband  was  needed  to  preach 
to  those  spirits  who  have  never  heard  our  Gospel,  and  who  could  do 
it  better  than  he?  And  may  you  be  comforted  and  blessed  in  our 
prayer. 

As  ever, 

EDAGAR  AND  LOUISE  B.  BEARD. 


Independence,  Jackson  County,  Mo.,  Jan.  29,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

47  East  South  Temple, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

I want  you  to  feel  and  know  ithat  we  sympathize  with  you  all  that 
we  can  in  the  loss  of  your  husband,  which  we  learned  of  yesterday. 

He  being  about  my  age,  I think  I have  been  better  acquainted  with 
him  than  I have  with  any  of  the  other  authorities  of  the  Church,  except 
Brother  George  Albert  Smith  and  Joseph  F.  Smith,  Jr.,  and  I regarded 
him  as  one  of  the  best  friends  I had  in  this  whole  world.  His  manly  ways 
and  his  great  spiritual  strength  have  always  been  a great  source  of  inspira- 
tion to  me,  and  have  caused  me  to  look  upon  him  always  as  one  of  the 
greatest  men  that  I ever  knew. 

I little  expected,  when  I saw  him  at  the  last  Conference,  that  it  would 
be  the  last  time  in  the  flesh. 

We  always  met  and  exchanged  warm  greetings  with  each  other,  and 
while  he  was  in  England  I missed  him  whenever  I went  home,  and  was 
very  glad  to  see  him  back  in  the  councils  (that  we  held  from  time  to  time 
as  Church  workers.  I always  felt  free  and  easy  where  he  was,  and  it 
seemed  to  be  mutual.  We  have  talked  many,  many  things  over,  both 
temporal  and  spiritual,  and  I regarded  him  as  a real  friend  and  brother, 
and  I assure  you  again  that  both  my  wife  and  I and  all  the  missionaries 
here  extend  our  sincere  sympathy  at  this  time,  and  I want  to  say  to 
you,  Sister  Smith,  for  the  friendship  that  did  exist  between  Brother  Hyrum 
and  I,  which  I know  was  real,  and  the  remembrance  of  some  things  that 
he  has  told  me  in  times  past  has  cemented  our  friendship  and  my  respect 
for  him  to  this  extent,  that  if  I can  ever  be  of  any  service  to  you,  or  your 
family,  in  any  way,  as  long  as  I am  on  the  earth,  I want  you  to  be  per- 
fectly free  in  coming  to  me  at  any  time  that  you  feel  I can  serve  you. 

Any  time  that  you  feel  like  visiting  us  here  in  Independence  we  would 
like  to  have  you  come  and  stay  with  us  at  our  home,  and  we  shall  be  glad 
to  make  your  visit  as  pleasant  as  we  possibly  can.  It  would  be  a real 
pleasure  to  have  you  come.  Or,  when  I am  released,  I shall  be  glad  to 
have  you  call  on  us  whenever  opportunity  offers,. 

Praying  our  Father’s  blessings  upon  you,  that  He  may  help  you  to 
sustain  this  loss  and  fill  you  with  that  knowledge  and  assurance  that  it  will 
not  be  but  a little  while  until  you  shall  have  the  companionship  of  your 
husband  again,  nevermore  to  be  separated  or  parted  from  each  other, 
which  this  glorious  Gospel  teaches  and  assures. 

Your  brother  in  the  Gospel, 


S.  O.  BENNION. 
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January  29,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

47  East  South  Temple  St., 

Sal*  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Brother: 

We  were  all  here  at  headquarters  very  much  shocked  and  grieved 
yesterday  when  we  learned  of  the  dath  of  your  son  and  our  brother, 
Hyrum  M.  Smith.  Please  accept  my  sincere  sympathy  at  this  time,  in 
which  all  of  the  missionaries  here  join. 

I feel  that  the  Church  has  sustained  a severe  loss,  for  he  was  a 
mighty  man  in  Israel.  I first  became  acquainted  with  him  when  we  were 
just  boys  and  he  was  out  on  your  farm  in  Taylorsville.  He  started  me 
out  as  Mission  President  in  this  Mission,  and  went  through  the  Mission 
the  first  trip  I made. 

I regarded  Brother  Hyrum  as  one  of  the  very  best  friends  I had,  and 
he  took  great  pleasure  in  going  out  of  his  way  many  times  to  talk  to  me 
and  encourage  me,  and  to  converse  in  a way  that  made  us  as  friends  ap- 
preciate each  other.  Only  last  summer  I received  a letter  from  him,  and 
in  it  he  said:  “I  want  you  to  know  that  there  is  a large  warm  place  in 
my  affections  for  you,  and  I regularly  pray  for  your  prosperity,  happiness 
and  success  in  both  your  temporal  interests  and  your  spiritual  labors.” 

My  association  with  Brother  Hyrum,  as  Church  workers  together,  has 
impressed  me  that  he  was  as  fearless  and  as  mighty  in  the  defense  of 
“Monnonism”  as  any  man  I have  ever  known. 

It  is  hard  for  me  to  understand  just  why  such  a mighty  man,  in  the 
prime  of  life,  when  the  Church  needs  such  men,  should  be  taken  away,  but 
the  Lord  knows  why. 

I pray  the  Lord  to  bless  you  and  his  mother  and  his  family,  and 
comfort  your  hearts  in  this  hour  of  your  trial  and  sorrow. 

Your  brother  in  the  Gospel, 

S.  O.  BENNION. 


January  27,  1918. 

Edna  Lambson  Smith. 

Beloved  Sister: 

We  have  heard  of  the  loss  of  your  son  and  hasten  to  let  you  know 
we  bow  in  sympathy  to  our  Father  and  we  trust  you  will  receive  the 
blessings  pronounced  by  His  Son  who  hath  said:  “Blessed  are  those  that 

mourn,  for  they  shall  be  comforted.” 

We  are  well. 

With  love  sincerely, 

MAUD  BIGLER. 


Salt  Lake  City,  May  3,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Executive  Office,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  President  Smith: 

Ever  since  the  calling  of  our  esteemed  friend  and  brother,  Hyrum  M. 
Smith,  I have  had  in  mind  expressing  to  you,  his  father,  my  sorrow  and 
sympathy,  regretting  keenly  the  sudden  departure  from  this  life  of  such 
a capable  young  man. 

The  truest  means  of  expressing  love  or  sympathy  is  through  service, 
and  I am  anxious  to  have  you  understand  that  if  at  any  time  I can  be  of 
service  to  his  family,  or  you,  I shall  esteem  it  a favor  to  be  advised  what 
I can  do,  and  will  gladly  proceed  to  do  it. 

Assuring  you  of  my  affection  and  esteem,  and  constantly  desiring 
yours,  I am, 

Most  sincerely, 

E.  TAFT  BENSON. 
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12  Sun  St.,  Derby,  Feb.  12,  1918. 

Dear  Sister  Smith : 

I have  been  asked  by  the  sisters  of  the  Derby  Relief  Society  to  extend 
their  deepest  sympathy  to  you  in  your  bereavement.  May  our  Heavenly 
Father  in  His  great  mercy  give  you  strength  to  bear  your  great  loss. 
Just  at  this  time  we,  too,  are  laboring  under  a great  sorrow  by  the  loss 
of  our  President  of  the  Derby  Branch,  Brother  George  Bradley,  who  has 
been  called  away  from  us  only  2 8 years  of  age,  but  I can  truthfully  say 
he  was  loved  by  all  who  knew  him.  Our  hearts  are  full  of  sorrow  for 
his  wife,  also  his  mother,  the  President  of  the  Derby  Relief  Society,  and 
his  father,  who  was  so  proud  of  his  lad  and  feels  the  blow  so  keen;  but 
they  are  still  trying  to  labor  on  in  the  hope  of  seeing  their  loved  one 
again.  I am  telling  you  this,  for  then  you  understand  the  sympathy  that 
is  felt  for  you,  dear  sister,  is  from  those  that  know  what  the  loss  of  a 
loved  one  means. 

May  God  bless  you  and  your  dear  family  is  the  sincere  wish  of  the 
Derby  Saints. 

SISTER  LOUISA  BLISSELT,  Secretary. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Brother: 

I very  deeply  sympathize  with  you  and  your  family  in  this  hour  of 
grief  over  the  loss  of  your  dear  son  and  our  beloved  brother  and  friend, 
Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith.  The  whole  Church  mourns  with  you. 

We  in  North  Davis  Stake  who  so  recently  enjoyed  and  were  inspired 
by  a visit  from  your  son  during  our  November  Conference,  send  you  our 
sincere  condolence,  and  pray  the  Lord  to  bless  you  and  those  who  suffer 
with  you. 

Sincerely  your  brother, 

HENRY  H.  BLOOD. 

St.  George,  Utah,  Feb.  8,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

Sister  Brooks  and  I join  in  sympathizing  with  you  and  your  dear 
children  in  your  sad  bereavement.  Your  knowledge  of  the  Gospel,  your 
remaining  friends  and  relatives,  and  the  confidence  you  had  in  your 
husband  will  be  a source  of  sweet  satisfaction  to  you. 

I feel  to  thank  the  Lord  for  the  association  I had  with  him,  from 
the  good  example  he  lived. 

May  the  Power  of  the  Lord  be  manifest  to  you  in  your  daily  life 
is  the  sincere  hope  of 

Your  brother  in  the  Gospel, 

GEORGE  BROOKS,  JR. 


(TELEGRAM) 

Camp  Kearny,  Cal.,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

John  F.  Bowman, 

1551  South  Fifth  East  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Both  telegrams  received.  Am  overwhelmed  at  terrible  news.  My 
sorrow  is  infinite,  my  condolence  profound,  my  love  unbounded.  May  God 
help  us  to  bear  the  loss  bravely  and  with  fortitude  to  face  the  future  with 
courage  and  to  have  undoubting  faith  in  His  wisdom,  justice  and  mercy 
in  all  things.  Please  write  details. 


ANDREW. 
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February  7,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

South  Fifth  East, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Sister  Ida: 

I have  only  just  learned  the  sad  news  of  Hyrum's  death,  having  just 
returned  home  from  an  extended  absence. 

I realize  that  no  word  I may  say  can  in  any  way  alleviate  the  great 
sorrow  that  has  come  into  your  home,  or  lessen  the  loneliness  that  must 
fill  your  heart.  I wish,  however,  to  express  my  sympathy  and  to  let  you 
know  that,  although  far  distant,  and  even  at  this  hour,  your  sorrow  is  my 
sorrow,  and  your  loss  my  loss. 

I pray  our  Heavenly  Father  to  bless  you  with  His  Sustaining  Spirit 
that  you  may  be  able  to  endure  this  great  loss. 

In  love  and  affection,  I am. 

Your  orother. 


ALBEET. 


Camp  Kearny,  January  21,  1918. 

Dear  Ida: 

I have  waited  for  twenty-four  hours  in  an  attempt  to  “pull  myself 
together”  sufficiently  to  write  you  a coherent  letter,  but  all  to  no  purpose. 
I am  still  absolutely  paralyzed  at  the  awful  suddenness  of  the  thing. 

I do  not  and  cannot  yet  comprehend  or  fully  realize  it.  I wish  that 
I might  come  home  for  a short  time,  not  that  I can  help  any,  but  just  to 
be  near  you  all,  for  I feel  that  I,  too,  need  sympathy. 

I cannot  possibly  tell  you  what  his  loss  means  to  me.  No  one  shall 
miss  him  more;  no  one  can  love  him  better  than  I,  and  I shall  ever  be 
profoundly  graceful  for  his  rare  friendship  for  me,  and  his  faith  in  me. 

As  yet  I cannot  plan  or  even  conceive  of  a future  without  him  in  it, 
and  such  a future  is  very  dark. 

How  fine,  delicate  and  uncertain  is  this  thing  we  call  life!  How  much 
under  certain  circumstance  it  can  mean  to  us  and  again  how  little! 

Ida,  dear,  I know  that  you  are  broken  hearted;  so  am  I;  and  if 
there  were  anything  in  the  whole  world  that  I might  do  or  say  that 
would  help  to  assuage  your  sorrow,  I feel  sure  that  you  know  that  I 
should  not  hesitate. 

With  infinite  love  for  all  of  yours,  I am  as  always, 

ANDREW. 

Ogden,  Utah,  January  25,  1918. 
President  Joseph  F.  Smith  and  Family, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  Relatives: 

I am  writing  at  the  request  of  father,  wrho  is  not  feeling  well  enough 
to  do  so  himself. 

We  have  just  learned  with  deep  sorrow  of  the  death  of  Brother 
Hyrum,  and  we  want  you  to  know  our  hearts  and  prayers  are  with  you 
in  this  hour  of  distress. 

Were  it  not  for  the  Gospel,  as  we  understand  it,  such  times  as 
these,  it  seems  to  me,  would  be  unbearable.  But  we  know  that  Brother 
Hyrum  has  merely  transferred  his  activities  to  a more  advanced  sphere 
of  action.  And  how  well  prepared  he  was  for  the  change!  Upright, 
honest,  fearless  and  manly  in  the  discharge  of  his  duty,  he  was  such  a 
man  as  every  mother  in  Israel  could  wish  her  son  to  follow,  with  the 
calm  assurance  that  his  journey’s  end  would  be  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven. 

Oh,  what  joy  there  is  in  such  a thought!  One  more  Son  of  God 
gone  home  to  his  Father,  sweet  and  clean,  and  undefiled.  I thank  my 
Heavenly  Father  for  such  lives  as  the  one  just  closed. 
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We  shall  all  be  over  there  after  a while- — some  of  us  sooner,  perhaps, 
than  we  now  imagine — and  we  are  going  to  meet  him  then  and  claim  him 
in  the  same  sacred  relationship  that  we  here  enjoyed  with  him.  His 
parents  shall  again  claim  their  son,  his  wife  her  husband,  and  his  children 
their  father. 

May  God  bless  you  all  and  give  you  His  peace,  that  passeth  under- 
standing, that  you  may  continue  in  that  abiding  faith  and  hope  that  the 
Gospel  of  Christ  brings. 

Sincerely  yours, 

WM.  W.  BURTON  AND  FAMILY, 

By  Robt.  I.  B. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  January  26,  1918. 

Whereas  the  late 
HYRUM  M.  SMITH 

was  a patron  and  prominent  officer  of  the  Deseret  Gymnasium,  and. 

Whereas,  he  was  also  an  active  member  of  the  Business  Men’s  Class, 
a man  whose  companionship  we  all  enjoyed  and  appreciated;  and, 

Inasmuch  as  his  presence  has  been  taken  from  among  us  suddenly 
and  unexpectedly. 

Therefore,  Be  It  Resolved,  That  we,  the  members  of  the  Business 
Men’s  Class  of  the  Deseret  Gymnasium,  extend  to  the  family  and  imme- 
diate associates  of  our  late  friend  and  brother,  this  slight  expression  of 
our  heartfelt  sympathy  and  condolence. 

W.  G.  BURTON, 

R.  H.  LATIMER, 

STERLING  B.  TALMAGE, 

Committee  in  Behalf  of  the  Business  Men’s  Class,  Deseret  Gymnasium. 

January  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  President  Smith  and  Family: 

I just  noticed  by  the  paper  this  morning  of  the  death  of  your  dear 
boy  Hyrum,  and  I extend  to  you  my  heartfelt  sympathy  in  this  deep  hour 
of  sorrow. 

I well  remember  when  I was  presiding  over  the  Leeds  Conference 
when  Hyrum  was  assigned  to  labor  with  us.  I shall  always  cherish  and 
hold  dear  to  my  heart  the  joy  which  comes  with  missionaries  who  labor 
in  the  service  of  the  Lord. 

May  God  bless  your  sorrowing  hearts  and  administer  unto  you  every 
comfort  necessary  to  meet  this  trial. 

Sincerely  your  brother, 

JOSEPH  A.  BUTTLE,  Bishop. 

January  30,  1918. 

Elder  Joseph  F.  Smith,  Jr., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Brother  Smith: 

Only  a few  moments  ago  I returned  from  South  Carolina,  where  I 
have  been  attending  a conference  and  holding  a meeting  in  the  Indian 
Nation  with  our  Lamanite  brethren  and  sisters. 

I cannot  express  how  deeply  I am  grieved  to  learn  of  the  death  of 
Brother  Hyrum  M.  Smith.  It  came  as  a great  shock  to  us  all  here.  My 
heart  goes  out  to  the  President  of  the  Church,  for  Brother  Hyrum  was  a 
valiant  minister  of  Jesus  Christ  and  reflected  great  credit  upon  the 
Church  and  upon  his  splendid  father.  I sorrow,  too,  with  his  dear  wife 
and  family.  God  bless  them  all. 
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Brother  Hyrum  was  a great  man.  He  inspired  confidence  and  cour- 
age in  the  hearts  of  us  all.  He  was  a great  leader,  and  I,  with  the  rest 
of  my  brethren  and  sisters,  can  only  say  the  Lord’s  will  be  done.  I confess 
that  I am  unable  *to  understand  why  Brother  Hyrum  was  taken  from  us, 
but  I know  that  the  Lord  doeth  all  things  well.  I also  know  that  Hyrum 
has  gone  to  a greater  and  even  more  exalted  station. 

I felt,  dear  Brother  Smi^th,  that  inasmuch  as  a few  days  have  elapsed 
since  Brother  Hyrum’s  departure,  it  would  not  be  wise  for  me  to  tele- 
graph my  sympathy.  I know  dear  President  Smith  is  bowed  down  under 
this  great  sorrow.  I do  pray  God  to  sustain  and  comfort  him.  I know  he 
has  the  love  and  sympathy  of  all  Israel,  als,o  eveiy  good  man  and  woman 
who  know  him  that  are  outside  of  the  Church. 

Praying  the  Lord  to  bless  you  in  your  high  calling  and  the  other 
leaders  of  the  Church,  for  I love  you  all,  I remain, 

Your  brother  in  the  Gospel, 

CHAS  A.  CALLIS. 

P.  S. — Please  convey  to  the  President  my  heartfelt  sympathy  if  you 
deem  it  wise  to  do  so. 


Basel,  Switzerland,  Feb.  5,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Dear  Brother: 

Yesterday  I received  the  sad  news  from  President  Richards  that 
Apostle  Hyrum  M.  Smi,th  is  dead.  It  would  but  feebly  express  my  feelings 
to  say  I was  shocked.  I wish  I could  convey  the  sympathy  that  your 
brethren  and  sisters  of  this  mission  feel  for  you  in  your  great  trial.  Many 
here  remember  the  joy  his  visit  gave  them  some  four  years  ago  while  he 
was  presiding  in  Liverpool,  and  we  can  hardly  realize  that  he,  in  the 
prime  of  life,  is  called  £0  another  mission. 

Who  knows  how  his  noble  grandsire,  the  Patriarch,  rejoiced  in 
meeting  his  worhty  descendant.  He  is  indeed  rewarded  for  his  suffering 
and  his.  martyrdom  in  that  so  many  of  his  descendants  are  active  in  the 
work  he  gave  his  life  in  helping  to  establish. 

Just  after  receiving  this  sad  word,  we  attended  the  funeral  of  a 
friend,  a non-member,  in  Basel;  and  as  we  stood  near  the  open  grave  and 
heard  the  beautiful  but  empty  words  of  the  minister,  I uttered  a fervent 
prayer  of  thanksgiving  in  my  heart  for  ,the  glorious  Gospel  restored 
through  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  in  this  age.  Such  a cause  is  indeed 
worthy  of  our  best  efforts. 

How  comforting  and  what  a help  it  is,  in  such  times  of  trial  as 
these.  And  President  Smi|th-,  my  heart,  my  feelings  go  out  to  you  over 
the  many  miles  of  battlefields  and  the  dangerous  ocean  that  are  between 
us;  and  today,  as  never  before  in  my  life,  am  I thankful  that  it  has  been 
my  privilege  of  knowing  you.  Your  life  has  been  an  example  to  me  in 
my  life.  Out  of  the  dep^th  of  my  heart  I pray  the  Lord  to  bless  you 
that  you  may  yet  live  many  years  to  lead  this  people.  Sister  Cannon  joins 
me  in  extending  our  heartfelt  sympathy  to  you  and  the  mother,  wife  and 
children  of  Apostle  Hyrum  M.  Smith.  Ever  praying  *the  Lord  to  bless  you, 
I remain, 

Your  brother  in  the  Gospel, 

ANGUS  J.  CANNON. 


(TELEGRAM) 

Logan,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

We  extend  our  sincere  sympathy  to  you  and  children,  also  to  the 
parents  and  loved  ones,  in  the  dearth  of  our  dearly  beloved  bi’Other.  All 
Israel  mourns  with  you  in  this  dark  hour. 

JOSEPH  E.  CARDON  AND  FAMILY. 
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January  24,  1918, 

Dear  President  Smith: 

I was  indeed  shocked  at  the  sad  news  of  the  death  of  your  beloved 
son,  Hyrum  M..  and  I can  sense  in  some  measure  the  heavy  blow  to  you. 
Permit  me  to  express  to  you  and  to  the  bereaved  family  for  myself  per- 
sonally and  in  behalf  of  (the  Stake  Presidency  and  High  Council  of 
Pioneer  Stake,  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  this  sudden  separation. 

Hyrum  M.  Smith  was  an  example  of  uncompromising  devotion  to 
and  activity  in  the  Church,  and  of  faithfulness  to  the  principles  of  truth. 
In  his  dea<th  the  Church  and  the  community  as  a whole  suffers  a distinct 
loss. 

Yet  his  manner  of  life  and  the  magnifying  of  his  calling  can  leave 
no  doubt  in  the  mind  of  anyone  as  to  the  glorious  heritage  he  will  possess 
eternally. 

Praying  the  Lord  to  comfort  and  sustain  you  and  all  his  dear  ones, 
I remain,  with  sincere  wishes, 

Your  brother,  etc., 

SYLVESTER  Q.  CANNON. 


Sal*  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

Dear  President  Smith: 

Our  hearts  go  out  to  you  and  Sister  Smith  in  deep  sympathy  because 
of  the  passing  of  your  dear  son,  Hyrum  M.  We  know  how  deep  was  his 
devotion  and  loyalty  to  you  and  how  great  was  your  love  for  him.  We 
realize,  therefore,  that  your  sorrow  is  great. 

But,  President  Smith,  the  hearts  of  all  the  Latter-Day  Saints  mourn 
with  you  today  because  of  their  great  love  for  you,  as  well  as  for  Hyrum  M. 

We  wish  we  could  say  or  do  something  to  bring  you  comfort,  but 
our  prayers  go  out  to  our  Heavenly  Father  in  supplication  in  your  behalf. 
May  His  peace  rest  upon  you  and  all  those  who  are  called  to  mourn  ithe 
loss  of  your  valiant  son  is  the  wish  and  prayer  of 

BROTHER  AND  SISTER  TRACY  Y.  CANNON. 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

Dtear  Sister  Smith: 

For  so  graet  a loss  any  weak  words  of  mine,  I fear,  could  bring 
little  comfort,  but  I want  you  to  know  I am  thinking  lovingly  of  you  and 
am  praying  for  a Greater  Power  to  pour  generously  a healing  balm  on 
your  bleeding  hearts.  May  our  prayers  be  answered  and  may  you  and 
yours  find  peace  is  the  sincere  wish  of 

VILATE  S.  CHAMBERS. 


January  26,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith  and  Aunt  Edna, 

Salt  Lake  City. 

Dear  Cousins: 

Accept  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  this  your  hour  of  bereavement  over 
the  loss  of  your  son,  Hyrum  M.,  and  may  the  Lord  bless  you  and  com- 
fort you  as  no  one  else  can,  are  the  prayers  of 

MR.  AND  MRS.  JOSEPH  E.  CHEEVER. 


January  26,  1918. 

Please  accept  our  deepest  sympathy. 


MR.  AND  MRS.  WILLIAM  J.  CURTIS. 
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PREAMBLE  AND  RESOLUTIONS 

Whereas,  Our  Heavenly  Farther  in  His  eternal  wisdom  and  justice 
has  seen  fit  to  remove  from  our  midst  our  beloved  and  esteemed  brother 
and  fellow  laborer,  Elder  Hyrum  Mack  Smith,  a member  of  the  Quorum 
of  Twelve  Apostles;  and, 

Whereas,  In  his  demise  the  Church  generally  are  in  deep  sorrow  and 
mourning  because  of  the  loss,  of  his  wise  and  prudent  counsel  and  a life 
devoted  unceasingly  to  the  work  of  our  God; 

Now,  Therefore,  Be  It  Resolved,  That  we,  the  members  of  the  Alpine 
Stake  of  Zion,  of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-Day  Saints,  in  quar- 
terly conference  assembled,  do  hereby  extend  our  condolence  and  sincere 
sympathy  to  our  bloved  President,  Josph  F.  Smith,  the  father,  and  Sister 
Edna  Smith,  the  mother,  and  to  the  beloved  wife  and  family  of  our  de- 
ceased brother,  and  ever  pary  God,  our  Heavenly  Father,  that  He  will 
pour  in  upon  their  souls  that  Divine  sunshine  to  the  comforting  and 
cheering  of  their  drooping  hearts  in  this  the  hour  of  their  great  bereave- 
ment; and, 

Further  Resolved,  That  a copy  of  these  resolutions  be  placed  upon 
the  record  of  this  conference  and  also  a copy  be  forwarded  to  President 
Joseph  F.  Smith,  and  one  to  the  beloved  wife  of  the  deceased. 

STEPHEN  L.  CHIPMAN, 

JAMES  H.  CLARKE, 

ABEL  JOHN  EVANS, 

Presidency  of  the  Alpine  Stake  of  Zion. 


(TELEGRAM) 

Provo,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Sal/t  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Convey  to  family  my  condolence  with  you  in  your  sad  bereavement. 

JAMES  CLOVE. 


Vernal,  Utah,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  President  Smith. 

Word  has  just  reached  this  Stake  of  the  death  of  your  beloved  son, 
Hyrum  M.  Permit  me,  in  behalf  of  »the  people  living  in  this  Stake,  to 
extend  heartfelt  sympathy  in  this  your  hour  of  bereavement. 

Brother  Hyrum  has  visited  us  many  times  and  was  known  and  loved 
here  as  well  as  any  of  the  general  authorities.  We  shall  miss  his  timely 
and  forceful  advice. 

Personally  it  comes  as  a shock  to  me.  More  than  twenty  years  ago 
wte  labored  as  missionaries  in  England  together.  I learned  to  love  him 
at  that  time  with  a love  that  has  increased  as  the  years  have  come  and 
gone. 

While  I know  how  inadequate  words  are  to  assuage  your  grief  at 
*his  time,  and  really  to  express  my  own  sorrow,  I felt  I should  like  to  let 
you  know  we  share  in  a measure,  out  here,  your  grief.  We  pray  for 
God’s  comforting  blessings  to  be  upon  you,  his  mother,  and  wife  and 
children. 

Sincerely  your  brother, 

DON  B.  COLTON. 
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Snowville.  Jan.  27,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith  and  Wife  and  Mother  of  the  Beloved  Hyrum  M., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

We  send  to  you  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  your  bereavement,  in  the 
calling  back  home  of  your  dutiful  son,  where  he  will  rest  from  his  earthly 
labors  and  his  good  works  will  follow  him.  But  what  a comfort  to  know 
he  has  been  faithful  and  will  be  welcomed  and  numbered  with  the  noble 
and  just! 

Your  brother  and  sister, 

J.  C.  CUTLER. 

Venice,  Cal.,  Jan.  28,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  President  Smith: 

When  I received  a telegram  announcing  the  sudden  death  of  our 
dear  friend  and  neighbor,  Hyrum  M.,  we  were  simply  overcome.  Words 
fail  us  when  we  attempt  to  express  our  feelings  over  such  a terrible  thing. 
To  me  it  is  nothing  short  of  a calamity  to  not  only  your  family,  but  to  the 
whole  Church. 

I know,  my  dear  President  Smith,  how  tender  was  your  affection  for 
him  and  what  a great  loss  his  departure  will  be  to  you,  but  I am  sure 
you  can  take  great  consolation  in  the  knowledge  that  his  life  was  like  an 
open  book  and  a character  without  a blemish. 

His  life  has  always  been  an  inspiration  to  me,  and  during  our  many 
years  of  intimate  acquaintance,  I have  learned  to  love  him  as  a man  of 
God. 

We  do  not  know  how  to  express  ourselves  when  we  think  of  his  dear 
wife  and  little  ones,  but  hope  with  the  help  of  the  Lord  to  do  our  part 
in  extending  comfort  and  blessings. 

Praying  the  Lord  to  bless  you  and  yours,  and  may  His  comforting 
influence  always  be  with  you,  I remain, 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

JOSEPH  J.  DAYNES,  JR. 

Venice,  Cal.,  Jan.  28,  1918. 

John  F.  Bowman, 

Salt  Lake  City. 

My  Dear  Brother: 

We  can  hardly  realize  that  our  good  friend  Hyrum  M.  has  left  us, 
and  that  we  shall  not  again  see  his  bright  and  happy  face  on  this  earth. 

When  I think  of  his  jolly  laugh  and  his  beaming  countenance,  and, 
above  all,  his  sweet  and  gentle  ways,  we  begin  to  feel  in  a way  what  his 
loss  will  mean  to  us. 

My,  how  I have  appreciated  his  wise  and  timely  counsel,  and  how 
intensely  interested  he  always  was  to  help  others. 

His  loss  will  not  be  confined  to  his  family  and  his  immediate  circle 
of  friends,  but  will  extend  throughout  the  entire  Church,  and  I am  sure 
it  will  be  a long  while  before  another  one  can  be  found  to  fill  his  important 
calling  so  well. 

My,  how  sorry  we  are  for  poor  Ida  and  her  little  ones,  and  what  a 
serious  loss  this  will  be  to  President  Smith. 

This  is  a time  when  you  feel  that  you  would  willingly  make  any 
sacrifice  to  give  comfort  and  blessing  to  those  who  mourn. 

Give  our  love  to  your  dear  wife,  and  all  the  family,  and  especially 
to  Ida  and  the  little  ones. 

We  expect  to  be  home  next  week,  when  we  shall  try  and  give  such 
comfort  and  blessing  as  lies  within  our  power. 

With  the  hope  that  the  good  Lord  will  comfort  and  bless  you  all, 
I remain.  Cordially  yours, 

JOSEPH  J.  DAYNES. 
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Venice,  Cal.,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City. 

My  Dear  Sister  Smith: 

My  good  wife  and  I are  overwhelmed  a t the  thought  of  the  very  sud- 
den and  unexpected  passing  away  of  your  beloved  husband.  We  cannot 
begin  to  realize  the  truth  of  such  a terrible  bereavement  that  has  brought 
to  the  nomes  of  our  dear  friends  and  neighbors. 

It  seems  such  a short  time  ago;  in  fact,  ii  was  only  last  Wednesday, 
that  I called  upon  him  in  his  office  and  found  him  so  apparently  well  and 
happy,  and  little  did  I think  then  when  I shook  hands  as  I left,  that  it 
should  be  the  last  time  I would  behold  the  face  in  mortality  of  my  very 
dear  friend. 

I certainly  do  consider  the  passing  away  of  Brother  Hyrum  nothing 
short  of  calamity  to  the  whole  Church.  He  had  such  a host  of  friends  that 
his  loss  will  be  felt  very  keenly. 

My  but  you  do  not  know  how  we  grieve  for  you,  nor  can  I pen  words 
to  express  it,  but  there  is  such  a consolation  in  the  thought  that  Hyrum 
was  a true  Latter-Day  Saint,  and  a pillar  of  strength  to  the  Kingdom  of 
God. 

His  clean,  beautiful,  saintly  life  is  and  has  been  an  inspiration  to  all 
who  knew  him,  and  the  noble  example  he  always  set  will  be  of  ines- 
timable value  to  Joseph  and  £he  children. 

If  it  were  only  possible  to  do  or  say  something  that  would  assuage 
the  grief  in  your  home,  how  happy  it  would  make  us  feel.  This  we  all 
know  Liat  our  Heavenly  Father  will  uless  you  and  yours,  and  take  con- 
solation in  the  fact  that  you  have  such  a host  of  friends  that  all  will 
extend  all  the  love  they  can. 

Sister  Daynes.  and  I join  in  sending  our  sincere  love  to  you  and  the 
children,  and  I remain, 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

JOSEPH  J.  DAYNES. 

Hotel  Cadillac,  Venice,  Cal.,  1918. 

Dear  Margaret: 

I feel  just  terrible  about  your  dear  father  and  I wish  I was  there  to 
come  and  see  you.  Mother  and  all  of  us  feel  just  terrible,  too.  Papa  just 
received  the  telegram  telling  us  the  sad  news  of  your  pap’s  death.  Poor 
little  Margaret,  I feel  so  sad  about  your  father.  I know  you  loved  him 
so  much,  and  I loved  him,  too;  he  was  so  nice  to  me  when  I came  over 
to  play  with  you. 

We  are  having  such  a lovely  time  here  in  California  and  wish  you 
were  with  us.  We  go  in  bathing  every  day,  which  we  enjoy,  indeed.  We 
will  be  home  in  about  two  weeks  and  then  I will  come  over  to  see  you. 
You  and  Maxine  try  and  not  feel  too  bad. 

Hoping  you  are  all  well.  May  God  bless  you  and  watch  over  you. 

Your  loving  friend, 

MISS  HELEN  CLARE  DAYNES. 


(TELEGRAM) 

Ocean  Park,  Cal.,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith, 

1533  South  Fifth  East  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Blanche  and  I were  greatly  shocked  to  hear  of  the  sudden  calling 
away  of  our  dear  friend.  Words  fail  us  when  we  attempt  to  express  our 
sorrow.  Please  accept  our  heartfelt  sympathy  and  love,  and  may  the 
Lord  comfort  and  bless  you  and  yours. 


JOSEPH  J.  DAYNES,  JR. 
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Ocean  Park,  Cal.,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

Sister  Ida  B.  Smith, 

My  Dear,  Dear  Friend: 

Since  hearing  of  your  great  sorrow,  I have  not  had  the  courage  to 
write  to  you.  Words  are  useless  when  I try  to  say  anything  to  comfort 
you,  or  to  tell  you  how  deeply  we  sympathize  with  you  and  your  dear  chil- 
dren a t this  time. 

Why  such  a bereavement  should  come  into  a home  like  yours,  so 
full  of  perfect  love,  we  none  of  us  can  understand:  we  can  oly  bow  to 
the  will  of  our  Father  in  Heaven  and  say,  “Thy  will,  not  ours,  be  done.” 

Dear  Sister  Smith,  my  heart  goes  out  to  you  at  this  time,  and  to 
Joseph,  dear  boy,  and  sweet  Geraldine,  Margaret  and  little  Maxine. 

We  regret  very  much  that  we  are  not  there  to  be  of  some  little  as- 
sistance to  you.  I know  that  you  have  so  many,  many  lovely  kind  friends 
and  relatives,  but  we  would  like  to  be  able  to  do  anything  we  could  for  you. 

We  feel  (that  in  losing  Brother  Smith  that  we  have  lost  a splendid 
neighbor  and  a dearly  beloved  friend.  Your  good  understanding  of  our 
Gospel  will  surely  be  a great  source  of  comfort  to  you,  and  in  turning  to 
your  Heavenly  Father,  you  will  receive  that  comfort  and  peace  of  mind 
that  you  are  in  so  much  need  of  now. 

Extend  my  love  and  sympathy  to  those  dear  children  and  accept  the 
same  for  yourself.  I remain, 

Lovingly,  your  friend, 

BLANCHE  H.  DAYNES. 

San  Diego,  Cal. 

Dear  Geraldine: 

We  all  felt  heart-broken  this  morning  when  we  received  the  telegram 
telling  of  your  father’s  death.  Papa  has  just  gone  out  to  see  Brother 
Grant  and  to  send  your  dear  mother  a telegram.  Mother  and  father  both 
feel  very  badly. 

We  are  having  a lovely  time,  only  some  of  the  children  have  had 
the  measles  since  we’ve  been  down  here. 

We  wish  we  were  there  to  help  you  at  this  sad  time.  We  pray  that 
our  Heavenly  Father  will  comfort  you  all,  is  the  wish  of  your  little 
friend  Virginia.  I hope  that  I will  hear  from  you  soon. 

Sincerely  yours, 

VIRGINIA  DAYNES. 

(TELEGRAM) 

Ocean  Park,  Cal.,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith. 

Bee  Hive,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  wife  and  I are  shocked  beyond  expression  to  hear  of  the  sudden 
death  of  our  good  friend  and  neighbor.  Brothel  Hyrum  M.  Smith.  Accept 
of  our  sympathy  and  love  in  this  hour  of  great  trial.  May  the  Lord  com- 
fort and  bless  you  and  yours. 

JOSEPH  J.  DAYNES,  JR. 

Honolulu,  Oahu,  T.  H.,  Feb.  9,  1918. 

Dear  President  Joseph  F.  and  Aunt  Edna  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Please  accept  my  heartfelt  sympathy  in  this  hour  of  sorrow.  I have 
buried  seven  of  my  own  dear  children,  so  know  from  experience  what 
you  are  suffering. 

My  heart  goes  out  in  fervent  prayer  to  our  Father  in  Heaven  that 
His  peace  and  conoslation  may  be  with  you  forever.  In  the  name  of 
Jesus  Christ,  Amen. 

Affectionately,  your  brother  in  the  Gospel, 

JOSEPH  H.  DEAN. 
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Fort  Hall,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

Hear  Sister  Edna: 

We  were  certainly  grieved  to  read  in  the  paper  today  of  the  sudden 
death  of  your  dear  son.  Ilyrum  M.  Smith.  We  extend  to  you  and  Presi- 
dent Smith  our  heartfelt  and  deepest  sympathy  in  your  sad  bereave- 
ment, and  I have  not  words  to  express  how  my  heart  aches  for  you  in 
your  great  loss.  May  the  Lord  comfort  you  both  and  the  family  and 
bless  you  in  this  great  loss  of  yours.  Good  night.  God  bless  you  and 
President  Smith  and  family. 

Yours  lovingly, 

WALTER  A.  DOCIA. 


Sandy,  Utah,  January  24,  1918. 

Hear  Sister  Ida: 

I have  just  heard  of  your  bereavement  and  I want  to  express  to  you 
how  completely  you  have  our  love  and  sympathy.  Our  prayers  go  to  our 
Father  in  Heaven  for  your  peace  and  comfort. 

May  the  Lord  bless  you,  dear,  according  to  your  needs  and  desires  at 
this  time,  is  the  prayer  of 

Yours  most  sincerely. 


BOTT. 


Blackfoot,  Idaho,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Hear  Brother: 

It  was  with  the  most  profound  astonishment  and  regret  that  we  read 
of  the  bereavement  that  you  have  suffered  in  the  taking  away  of  your 
son  Hyrum.  We  grieve  with  you,  for  his  taking  away  is  a personal  loss 
to  us. 

In  the  past  we  have  listened  with  pleasure  to  his  counsels  and  we 
have  noted  his  splendid  example  for  righteousness  and  hope  that  we  have 
profited  thereby. 

We  mourn  with  you  and  we  hope  and  pray  that  He  who  watches 
over  all  of  His  children  for  their  good  will  be  with  you  in  this  trying 
hour  and  that  comfort  and  consolation  will  come  to  you  in  rich  measure. 
Your  brethren, 

THE  BLACKFOOT  STAKE  PRESIDENCY, 

By  JAMES  DUCKWORTH, 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

I President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

| Dear  Brother: 

The  sjncerest  sympathy  of  my  soul  goes  out  to  you  and  your  family 
in  Vour  hour  of  bereavement. 

As  a personal  friend  and  as  president  of  the  mission  in  which  three 
of  my  children  labored,  my  family  and  self  learned  to  love  and  honor 
Brother  Hyrum  for  the  warmth  and  nobility  of  his  soul. 

We  mingle  our  tears  with  yours,  and  with  all  Israel  mourn  the  loss 
of  a great  and  good  man. 

May  the  consoling  influence  of  the  Holy  Spirit  be  with  you  and  your 
beloved  family  in  your  bereavement. 

Sincerely  your  brother, 

JAMES  G.  DUFFIN. 
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Provo,  Jan.  28,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City. 

My  Dear  Sisjter: 

It  is  so  hard  to  write  and  try  to  express  a sympathy  that  is  rooted 
so  deep  in  your  heart  that  words  are  inadequate  to  convey  any  thought  of 
just  how  you  feel.  But  in  all  this  gloom  and  loneliness,  knowing  you  as 
I do,  I am  sure,  mingled  with  your  sorrow,  there  sings  from  your  heart 
a song  of  gratitude  and  thankfulness  for  the  privilege  of  being  blessed 
with  the  association  of  a man  true  to  his  family,  true  to  his  people  and 
true  to  his  God. 

In  every  word  and  (thought  of  his  life  you  have  read  the  lesson  of 
faith:  this  is  the  time  to  couple  his  faith  with  yours,  and  so  spread  it 
around  the  lives  of  your  home,  your  children  and  your  friends  that  we 
will  continue  to  feel  the  sweet  influence  of  his  spirit. 

Your  interests  will  be  divided  now,  but  from  experience  let  me 
promise  you  your  sleepless  nights  and  lonesome  days,  filled  with  sweet 
memories,  will  gradually  bring  your  spirit  in  tune  with  the  harmonies  of 
Heaven,  for  our  hearts  are  like  the  harp  of  life;  sorrow  makes  the  strings 
ring  true,  for  they  are  touched  with  the  spirit  of  tenderness,  sympathy  and 
love. 

God  bless  you.  Emulate  the  virtues  of  the  one  who  has  left  you,  and 
comfort  will  come  to  your  heart. 

Your  sister  and  co-worker, 

IDA  SMOOT  DUSENBERRY. 

Loa,  Utah,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City. 

Dear  President  Smith: 

Last  night  while  a meeting  of  the  Stake  Presidency  was  being  held, 
word  came  to  us  of  the  death  of  your  dear  son,  and  our  brother  in 
Christ.,  Hyrum  M.  Smith. 

Our  hearts  are  filled  with  tenderness  and  loving  sympathy  for  you 
and  all  the  family,  and  we  pray  that  God  will  sustain  and  comfort  his 
noble  wife  and  dear  children  and  all  his  kindred  loved  ones  in  the  great 
bereavement. 

We  are  reminded  that  the  things  we  often  least  expect  happen.  It 
is  a great  comfort  to  feel  that  our  good  Father  will,  in  His  loving  provi- 
dence, overrule  all  (things  for  the  best.  But  all  the  Church  will  feel  they 
have  sustained  a great  loss,  and  the  world  has  parted  with  a worthy 
Apostle  of  the  Lord  Jesus.  We  are  glad  it  was  our  privilege  to  be  ac- 
quainted with  Brother  Hyrum  and  can  bear  testimony  that  we  have  been 
inspired  wi|th  his  words  and  works. 

The  snow  is  deep  in  the  mountains  and  we  regret  that  conditions 
are  such  that  we  cannot  attend  the  funeral.  Please  let  this  brief  word 
serve  to  assure  you  that  we  mourn  (the  loss  of  our  brother  and  your  dear 
son,  and  would  like  the  family  to  know  how  dearly  we  loved  him  and  how 
we  shall  miss  him  in  the  coming  days  on  earth.  We  glorify  God  in  the 
knowledge  that  if  we  are  faithful  we  shall  renew  our  acquaintance  and 
fellowship  in  the  world  to  come. 

It  is  our  quarterly  conference  next  Saturday  and  Sunday,  but  we 
do  not  expect  visitors  at  this  time  of  the  year  when  the  roads  are  bad 
and  the  weather  inclement.  We  shall  trust  in  the  Lord  to  be  with  us 
and  inspire  us  to  do  the  things  that  are  the  best  for  the  interests  of  the 
stake. 

With  loving  sympathy  for  you  and  all  yours, 

Your  affectionate  brother, 

JOSEPH  ECKERSLEY, 

In  Behalf  of  the  Stake  Presidency. 
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Burley,  Idaho,  Jan.  28,  1918. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

Just  a few  lines  to  let  you  know  I am  thinking  of  you  in  your  great 
sorrow.  When  David  brought  the  word  home  I could  not  believe  i(t;  it 
seemed  impossible  that  it  could  be  true.  He  said  that  I had  better  come 
down  because  he  knew  how  much  I have  always  thought  of  Brother 
Hyrum,  but  I couldn’t  get  away  on  account  of  baby.  He  had  such  a cold 
I was  afraid  to  leave  him  and  then  I have  not  been  so  well  myself,  but  my 
thoughts  were  with  you,  and  my  prayers  went  up  to  the  Lord  to  comfort 
you  and  give  you  strength  »to  bear  up  under  the  great  blow. 

I w'ould  so  much  have  liked  to  have  seen  him  again,  because  I will 
never  forget  how  good  he  was  to  me,  and  it  was  through  his  kindness  that 
I became  acquainted  with  you.  One  of  the  best  friends  that  a girl  could 
ever  have  had,  and  I am  so  glad  that  I wenj;  down  to  see  him  at  the 
last  Conference,  and  saw  him  to  talk  to  for  a few  minutes. 

I have  just  seemed  to  be  heart-broken  ever  since  his  death  and  while 
he  was  nothing  to  me  in  a way,  yet  he  always  seemed  to  be  very  near, 
and  you,  too.  And  both  David  and  I extend  our  deepest  sympathy  to  you 
and  our  beloved  President  Smith,  and  also  to  his  wife,  Ida. 

From  your  loving  friend, 

EDITH. 

Almo,  Idaho,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Brother: 

Owing  to  delayed  mails  the  announcement  of  the  death  of  your  dear 
son  and  apostle,  Hyrum  M.  Smith,  reached  me  later  than  usual,  but  I 
take  this  opportunity  of  expressing  my  feelings  of  sympathy  and  love 
to  you,  as  well  as  to  the  entire  family,  in  the  loss  you  have  sustained,  not 
a loss  in  the  hereafter  of  course,  but  in  the  affection,  care  and  esteem 
Brother  Hyrum  manifested  toward  you  and  your  families  while  here  in  life 
with  you. 

It  was  the  privilege  of  the  Saints  of-  this  Stake  to  have  him  with 
us  at  our  quarterly  conference  only  three  months  ago,  and  after  the  con- 
ference closed  we  heard  many  of  our  people  give  expression  of  highest 
esteem  for  his  kind  and  lovable  disposition,  keen  in  perception  and  fore- 
sight, and  masterly  in  his  delivery  of  the  truths  of  eternity,  and  speaking 
for  myself,  I have  long  ago  given  expression  to  the  good  that  he  did  me 
in  definitely  calling  to  my  attention  things  most  needed  for  me  in  my 
work. 

While  it  has  not  been  ray  privilege  to  meet  his  family,  express  to 
them  my  kindest  feelings,  and  may  God  bless  all  of  you,  with  whatever 
it  takes  to  supply  the  needs  of  the  hour  of  trial.  I am  sure  the  entire 
Church  keenly  feels  the  loss  of  such  a noble  man,  and  likewise  sympa- 
thises with  you  in  his  departure. 

Most  sincerely,  your  brother  in  the  Gospel, 

JNO.  A.  ELISON. 


(NIGHT  TELEGRAM) 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

69  East  South  Temple  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

We  are  stunned  by  press  dispatches  that  Apostle  Hyrum  M.  Smith  is 
dead.  Our  hearts  in  deepest  sympathy  go  out  to  you  and  his.  dear  mother, 
wife  and  children.  We  feel  keenly  the  loss  of  one  we  loved  and  honored 
and  one  from  whom  we  received  inspiration  and  strength.  Both  Zion  and 
the  world  have  lost  a power  and  inspiration.  One  of  the  mightiest  in 
the  defense  and  proclamation  of  the  Gospel.  May  God  send  the  solace 
that  cometh  only  from  above  and  help  us  to  be  as.  worthy  to  go  as  he. 

GERMAN  E.  ELLSWORTH. 
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RESOLUTION 

Adopted  by  the  Presidency  and  High  Council  of  Ogden  Stake  of  Zion, 
Upon  the  Death  of  Apostle  Hyruin  M.  Smith. 

Whereas,  God,  our  Heavenly  Father,  in  His  infinite  wisdom,  has 
called  from  this  mortal  life  his  servant,  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith,  the 
worthy  son  of  President  Joseph  F.  Smith,  a valiant  member  of  the  Council 
of  Twelve  Apostles,  a consistent  and  faithful  Latter-Day  Saint;  and, 

Whereas,  His  sudden  taking  away  has  cast  a gloom  over  this  Stake 
of  Zion,  where  he  was  greatly  loved  because  of  his  pleasing  personality, 
his  untiring  devotion,  his  earnestness  in  spreading  the  truth  and  his 
noble  example; 

Therefore,  Be  It  Resolved  by  the  Presidency  and  High  Council  of 
the  Ogden  Stake  of  Zion,  That  we  express  our  warmest  love  and  sympathy 
to  President  Smith  in  the  loss  of  so  noble  a son,  to  his  wife  and  children 
in  the  loss  of  a loving,  wise  and  righteous  husband  and  father,  to  his 
brothers  and  sisters,  and  to  the  Council  of  Firsit  Presidency  and  Twelve 
in  the  loss  of  an  associate  who  was  ever  faithful  and  true,  whose  wisdom 
and  counsel  will  greatly  be  missed. 

Be  It  Further  Resolved,  That  we  acknowledge  in  him  a man  after 
God’s  own  heart,  and  that  the  Church  has  lost  one  of  its  strongest  pillars, 
a servant  of  the  people,  ever  ready  to  help  the  weak  to  stand,  the  erring 
to  find  the  path  of  right,  and  always  valiant  in  his  testimony  of  Christ. 

May  God  bless  his  memory  and  may  the  grace  of  our  Heavenly  Father 
be  sufficient  to  comfort  those  who  are  immediately  bereft,  is  (the  prayer  of 
Your  Brethren,  Presidency  and  High  Council  of  Ogden  State, 

THOMAS  B.  EVANS, 
THOMAS  E.  M’KAY, 
JOHN  HALLS. 

Brother  Hyrum  M.  Smith  has  left  us,  and  his  going  has  made  a 
vacancy  in  our  board  and  a void  in  our  hearts. 

What  he  has  done  for  us  *by  his  wise  counsel  and  his  jusit,  unerring 
advice,  and  what  he  has  meant  to  us  in  his  sympathy,  unfailing  kindness 
and  influence,  even  we  ourselves  did  not  realize;  we  have  taken  to  him 
our  troubles  and  our  joys,  and  have  always  found  him  ready  to  respond 
with  timely  suggestions  and  personal  aid,  assisting  us  over  many  rough 
places  and  obstacles. 

Based  upon  a thorough  understanding,  his  praise  was  ever  generous 
and  was  deeply  appreciated  by  us,  and  we  have,  indeed,  lost  a true  and 
sincere  friend. 

In  the  officers  of  the  Primary  Association  Brother  Hyrum  M.  Smith 
always  felt  a deep  and  keen  interest.  In  his  visiting  throughout  the 
Stakes,  whenever  opportunity  offered,  he  requested  reports  from  the  Asso- 
ciations, and  kept  in  close  touch  with  the  work.  He  often  referred  with 
pride  to  the  ability  of  our  officers  to  give  a clear,  concise  report  of  con- 
ditions of  the  Primary  Association. 

To  the  boys  and  girls  of  the  Church,  his  life  furnished  one  of  the 
best  examples  of  true  manhood  and  of  a consistent  Latter-Day  Saint.  He 
liked  work,  he  liked  play,  but  always  fair  play. 

To  his  parents  he  was  a loving  dutiful  son,  and  ever  found  pleasure 
in  following  their  instructions. 

In  his  home  life  loving  kindness  prevailed.  The  affection  between 
him  and  his  wife  was  beautiful,  ideal,  and  to  those  who  best  knew  them 
seemed  a glimpse  of  what  affection  in  Heaven  will  be. 

To  his  children  he  was  the  devoted  father,  the  wise  instructor,  the 
playmate,  the  “chum.” 

What  a heritage  to  his  family  is  the  memory  and  example  of  such 
a noble,  worthy  life,  and  even  though  absent,  his  influence  still  lives. 


— 
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“His  life  was  gentle,  and  the  elements  so  mix’d  in  him  that  nature 
might  stand  up  and  say  to  all  the  world,  ‘This  is  a Man!’  ” 

LOUIE  B.  FELT, 

MAY  ANDERSON, 

OLIVE  C.  CHRISTENSEN. 

Dear  Ida: 

We  have  been  asked  by  the  General  Board  to  write  a short  article 
for  the  “Children’s  Friend.”  On  such  an  occasion  as  this,  words  seem 
very  inadequate.  But,  knowing  as  you  do  what  are  our  feelings,  we 
shall  trust  you  to  read  into  the  lines  just  what  you  know  we  should  like 
to  say. 

We  need  not  tell  you  that  these  are  not  empty  words,  but  are  from 
the  fullness  of  the  heart. 

Thinking  you  might  like  to  have  a copy,  we  are  enclosing  one. 

Most  sincerely  yours, 

LOUIE  B.  FELT, 

MAY  ANDERSON, 

OLIVE  D.  CHRISTENSEN. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 
President  Joseph  F.  Smith  and  Family, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  President: 

Not  being  personally  acquainted,  I allow  myself  to  send  you  and  your 
family  a few  words  of  consolation. 

As  I am  a firm  believer  that  a few  words  of  hope  and  sympathy  mean 
more  than  flowers,  I am  sending  you  herewith  a few  lines  of  poetry,  words 
and  music  which  came  to  me  as  an  inspiration. 

Again  assuring  you  of  my  heartfelt  sympathy,  I remain, 

Your  friend  and  humble  brother  in  the  faith, 

F.  G.  FISHER  AND  FAMILY. 

Sandy,  Utah. 

CONSOLATION 

Saviour  Mine,  why  hast  thou  taken 
One  beloved  soul  from  me? 

Yet  my  faith  is  still  unshaken 

Thou  art  just,  I trust  in  thee. 

Not  today,  or  not  tomorrow, 

Will  I fully  understand 
That  my  trials  and  all  my  sorrow 
Lead  me  nearer  to  Thy  hand. 

In  the  hour  of  mourn  and  darkness 
There  seems  still  a ray  so  fair; 

Yes,  I know  my  friend  (son)  who  left  me 
I shall  meet  some  day,  somewhere. 

Life  so  pure,  so  strong  and  hopeful, 
a Strange  that  you  must  fade  away; 

Our  Master’s  sweetest  flowers, 

Where  they  bloom  you  know  some  day. 

— By  F.  G.  Fischer,  Sandy,  Utah. 
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January  24,  1918. 


Dear  Ida: 

I have  just  learned  of  your  deep  sorrow,  and  my  heart  bleeds  for  you. 
The  Lord  will  comfort  you  in  this  hour  of  trial,  I know,  for  I can  think 
of  no  one  more  worthy  of  His  love  and  guidance.  I wish  there  was  some- 
thing I could  do  to  help  you,  but  there  are  so  many  to  call  on  you  that  I 
wouldn’t  feel  at  liberty  to  come.  But  I love  you,  Ida,  and  I am  praying 
for  you  every  day. 


Lovingly, 


FRANCES. 


Parker  Apts.,  Ocean  Park,  Cal.,  Feb.  5,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  Smith. 

Dear  Sister: 

You  are  in  my  mind  constantly,  in  my  heart  is  a prayer.  So  little  can 
be  said  at  such  a time,  but  I want  to  express  a word  of  loving  sympathy. 
May  God,  in  mercy,  comfort  you  and  your  dear  children,  and  give  you 
the  grace  to  say,  “Thy  will  be  done,  not  mine.” 

I’m  sure  you  will  be  courageous  and  endure  all  with  sweet  Christian 
fortitude. 

LILLIE  T.  FREEZE. 

P.  S. — Please  extend  my  true  sympathy  to  Sister  Edna  and  family.  All 
Israel  mourns  with  you. 


187  Colden  View  Road,  Crookes,  Feb.  1,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith. 

Dear  Sister  and  Friend: 

Brother  Gregory  and  I were  very  sorry  to  hear  the  sad  news  of  the 
death  of  your  dear  husband,  and  I can  assure  you  our  hearts  go  out  to 
you  in  love  and  sympathy  at  this  trying  time.  Words  fail  to  express  what 
I would  say  to  you.  But  I trust  the  Lord  will  bless  you  and  your  family 
and  give  you  strength  to  bear  this  great  loss.  It  is  only  the  One  who  has 
seen  fit  to  take  away  your  loved  one  that  can  sustain  you  at  this  time.  I 
know,  dear  sister,  what  it  is  to  say  “Thy  will  be  done.”  But  we  have  the 
promise  the  Lord  will  be  a husband  to  the  widow  and  a father  to  the 
fatherless,  and  I know  His  promises  are  true.  You  can  take  comfort  in 
looking  back  on  the  noble  life  Brother  Smith  lived.  He  surely  was  a 
good  man  and  he  is  gone  to  his  reward. 

I pray  the  Lord  to  bless  you  and  your  family  with  every  needful 
blessing,  I remain, 

Your  sister  in  the  Gospel  of  Truth, 

M.  E.  GREGORY. 

(TELEGRAM) 

Ocean  Park,  Cal.,  Jan.  24,  1918. 
President  and  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

47  East  South  Temple  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Accept  heartfelt  sympathy.  May  God  bless  and  comfort  you 
abundantly. 

HEBER  AND  GUSTA. 

(TELEGRAM) 

Pocatello,  Idaho,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

1551  South  Fifth  East  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Just  learned  from  the  News  of  Brother  Smith’s  death.  Please  accept 
my  sincere  sympathy  for  yourself  and  family. 

E.  D.  HARRISON. 
Smithfield,  Utah,  Jan.  25,  1918. 
Joseph  F.  Smith  and  My  Dear  Cousin’s  Wife: 
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Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  29,  1918. 

Sister  Edna  L.  Smith, 

City. 

My  Dear  Sister  Smith: 

It  is  3 a.  m.  and  I have  been  awake  for  an  hour,  and  during  this  time 
my  thoughts,  have  been  with  President  Smith,  yourself,  Sister  Ida  and 
her  family,  and  I have  most  earnestly  supplicated  our  Father  to  bless 
and  comfort  you  all  in  this  time  of  deep  sorrow. 

Coming  home  from  California  on  the  train  I wrote  a letter  of  sym- 
pathy to  Ida  and  sent  her  a copy  of  a letter  to  my  brother-in-law  and  his 
wife  and  copies  of  a hymn  and  a poem.  I sent  these  hoping  and  praying 
that  there  might  be  some  words  of  comfort  for  her  in  them  and  for  her 
dear  ones. 

With  the  prayer  that  you,  too,  may  be  blessed  and  comforted  by 
reading  Sister  Woodmansee’s  hymn  and  “The  Changed  Cross,”  also  of  the 
Lord’s  goodness  to  me,  I am  sending  you  copies  of  the  hymn,  the  poem 
and  the  letter  to  Brother  and  Sister  Winters. 

I am  sending  you  copies  of  the  books,  “A  Heap  o’  Livin,,”  and  “The 
Prince  of  Peace,”  in  loving  remembrance  of  your  dear  departed  son,  and 
my  beloved  associate  and  fellow  apostle. 

Mr.  Bryan’s  beautifully  expressed  words  on  immortality  are  inspired 
and  comforting. 

Hyrum  in  every  deed  lived  a life  of  “True  Nobility,”  as  so  beautifully 
expressed  by  Mr.  Guest  in  his  little  book  of  poems. 

From  the  bottom  of  my  heart  I pray  God’s  choicest  blessings  to  attend 
you  in  this  time  of  deep  sorrow. 

With  love  for  you  and  yours,  I am, 

. Your  affectionate  brother, 

HEBER  J.  GRANT. 


January  27,  1918,  Sunday  Morning. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

City. 

My  Beloved  President: 

In  two  more  hours  I shall  join  the  ten  thousand  mourners  at  the 
Tabernacle  to  pay  our  last  earthly  tribute  to  our  friend  and  brother — the 
Apostle  of  the  Lord — your  own  worthy  and  devoted  son,  Hyrum  M. 
Smith. 

Only  the  Father  knows  why  He  has  called  him,  and  He  only  can  give 
comfort  at  such  an  hour. 

Such  a promising,  useful  and  divinely  influential  life  was  growing 
into  a mighty  power  for  good  throughout  the  Church,  and  his  sudden  and 
unexpected  call  from  his  field  of  earthly  service  will  be  keenly  felt  by 
many,  many  thousands.  Only  in  the  thought  that  it  is  God’s  work  and 
it  is  God’s  will,  can  we  be  reconciled. 

Our  thoughts  immediately  turn  to  you,  his  beloved  and  aged  father, 
whom  he  loved  as  only  a true,  loyal  son  can  love.  Our  prayers  are  for 
your  comfort  and  cheer;  as  also  for  his  devoted  mother,  his  wife  and 
children.  God  bless  you  all. 

Your  devoted  friend  and  brother, 

HEBER  Q.  HALE. 

Logan,  Utah,  Jan.  27,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Sister: 

When  the  news  came  of  your  great  bereavement  and  sorrow,  my  heart 
seemed  to  give  a great  sob  of  pain — to  me  it  was  such  a great  shock,  not 
knowing  the  illness  was  of  a serious  nature — and  when  we  met  in  Board 
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Meeting  each  member  of  our  Board  wanted  her  personal  sympathy  ex- 
pressed to  you  and  prayers  that  your  burdens  might  be  made  commenr 
surate  to  your  strength. 

Dear  sister,  in  all  the  sorrows  which  come  to  us  in  mortal  life,  this 
one  of  parting  from  our  best  beloved  seems  to  be  the  hardest.  But  with 
us  who  do  not  grieve  without  hope,  the  blessed  assurance  that  there  will 
be  a meeting  again,  that  the  broken  threads  of  this  life  will  be  knitted 
again  in  the  life  to  come,  is  a balm  to  the  wounded  heart.  Life  is  so  much 
like  a stream  filled  with  our  friends,  our  loved  ones — one  stops  now, 
another  one  goes  a little  farther,  and  soon  all  of  those  we  knew  and 
loved  have  passed  from  our  sight. 

I can  say  nothing  to  quench  your  sorrow,  nothing  to  lighten  your 
grief,  but  I do  pray  that  our  Heavenly  Father  will  be  mindful  of  you, 
that  the  Spirit  of  His  love  may  comfort  you,  that  you  may  have  strength 
and  wisdom  to  train  up  the  children  as  you  and  their  father  desired,  that 
in  your  hour  of  trial  you  will  have  kind  friends  to  do  their  part.  May 
God  bless  you  always  and  lighten  all  your  burdens. 

With  much  love  and  sympathy,  I remain, 

MATTIE  BLAIR  HANSON, 

Pres.  Primary,  Cache  Stake. 


I was  so  shocked  when  I read  of  the  death  of  your  dear  son,  Hyrum 
M.  Smith.  May  the  Lord  bless  and  comfort  you  in  this  great  trial.  I 
can  sympathize  with  you,  I have  had  ten  children  and  lost  five. 

Yours  as  ever, 

JOSEPHINE  F.  HEATH. 


Dear  President  Smith: 

I am  sorely  grieved  over  the  death  of  our  beloved  brother,  Hyrum  M. 
I had  learned  to  love  him  dearly  and  to  hold  him  in  high  esteem.  I wish 
to  extend  to  you  my  deepest  sympathy  and  good  will,  also  to  his  mother 
and  family,  and  ask  God  to  comfort  and  bless  you  all  that  you  will  not 
grieve  too  much. 

He  has  gone  home  and  will  be  active  and  do  noble  work. 

Our  family  joins  in  sympathy  with  you. 

Your  humble  servant, 

DANIEL  HEINER. 

New  Temple  Hotel,  North  Main  St.,  City,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

My  Dear  Sister  Smith: 

My  brothers  and  myself  wish  to  extend  to  you  and  your  dear  children 
our  sincere  and  heartfelt  sympathy  in  your  sad  bereavement.  It  is  hard 
to  express  the  poignant  grief  and  deep  sorrow  that  has  fallen  upon  us  by 
the  loss  of  such  a dear  and  devoted  brother,  whose  exemplary  life  and 
ideal  character  will  ever  remain  as  a pattern  to  all  who  knew  him,  and 
whose  strong  and  willing  hand  has  helped  so  many  along  life’s  hard 
journey. 

We  feel  that  to  us  boys,  he  was  especially  a true  and  devoted  friend 
whom  we  loved  and  respected  almost  as  a father;  whose  companionship 
reassured  and  strengthened  us,  and  who  was  ever  ready  to  assist  us  with 
a willingness  and  sincerity  of  purpose  that  will  always  keep  him  dearly 
cherished  in  our  memories. 

We  earnestly  beseech  the  Lord  to  bless  you  and  comfort  you  in  your 
trouble  and  afflictions,  and  to  heal  the  wounds  that  have  been  caused  by 
the  loss  of  one  so  dear  to  you  and  your  family. 

I remain, 

Your  friend  and  brother, 

LAWRENCE  HIGGINS. 
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January  26,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith, 

1551  South  Fifth  East, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

In  behalf  of  the  Board  of  Control  of  the  Deseret  Gymnasium,  I beg 
to  convey  to  you  and  to  your  children  our  deep  and  heartfelt  sympathy 
in  the  immeasurable  loss  which  has  come  to  you.  In  the  sudden  death 
of  your  devoted  husband  the  Deseret  Gymnasium  has  lost  its  staunchest 
and  truest  friend.  His  wise  counsel,  his  kindly  manner,  his  sincere  interest 
in  the  welfare  of  the  institution  and  all  connected  with  it  greatly  endeared 
him  to  us,  and  we  feel  a deep  personal  loss  in  his  departure.  We  shall 
miss  his  friendly  presence  here,  but  we  shall  not  forget  him.  His  manly 
and  beautiful  character  will  shine  among  our  tenderest  memories. 

He  presided  as  chairman  of  the  Board  of  Control  of  this  institution 
from  the  day  of  its  organization  until  the  day  of  his  death,  except  during 
his  sojourn  in  Europe,  and  no  other  man  could  have  done  it  better.  To 
this  responsibility,  as  to  all  other  responsibilities,  he  brought  the  devotion 
of  his  pure  heart  and  the  influence  of  his  great  character.  Among  the 
many  institutions  with  which  he  was  associated,  none  will  feel  his  de- 
parture more  keenly  than  will  this  institution.  None,  I am  sure,  will 
cherish  more  fondly  his  memory. 

We  beg  you  to  accept  this  simple  expression  of  our  love  and  esteem 
for  him  who  was  so  dear  to  all  of  us,  with  the  prayer  that  your  hearts 
may  be  solaced  and  comforted  by  the  recollection  of  the  shining  and 
glorious  memory  which  he  has  left  behind. 

Sincerely  and  sympathetically, 

BRYANT  S.  HINCKLEY. 

For  Board  of  Control. 


Manchester,  February  6,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith, 

1551  South  Fifth  East, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Sister: 

We  Elders  were  indeed  shocked  to  hear  of  the  death  of  your  husband, 
and  we,  on  behalf  of  the  Saints  in  this  conference,  extend  to  you  and 
your  children  our  heartfelt  sympathies. 

May  God  bless  you  and  comfort  you  by  His  Holy  Spirit,  is  the  sincere 
prayer  of 

Your  brethren, 

LESTER  F.  HEWLETT, 

JOHN  H.  WILDING, 

ROBERT  WILLIAM  CLUFF, 


Logan,  Utah,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City. 

Dear  President  Smith: 

I,  with  all  Israel,  deeply  mourn  the  sad  death  of  Apostle  Hyrum  M. 
Smith.  Do  accept  my  condolence  for  you  and  your  family.  Will  you  be 
kind  enough  to  extend  to  Hyrum’s  wife  (whom  I do  not  happen  to  know) 
my  deep  sympathy  in  this  her  hour  of  great  grief. 

God  bless  and  comfort  you  all. 

Your  brother, 

J.  E.  HICKMAN. 
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(TELEGRAM) 

Grand  Junction,  Colo.,  Jan.  27,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

47  East  South  Temple  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Learned  since  leaving  Denver  of  the  lamentable  passing  of  your  son 
Hyrum  M.  My  heart’s  moat  fervent  sympathy  goes  out  to  you  and  the 
bereaved  mother,  wife  and  children.  God  bless  you. 

JOHN  L.  HERRICK. 


Hinckley,  Utah,  Jan.  28,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Brother: 

When  the  daily  mail  brought  the  sad  news  of  the  death  of  your  son, 
Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith,  we  were  sore  distressed  and  our  hearts  went  out 
in  sympathy  to  you  and  to  his  good  mother  and  your  family,  and,  in  fact, 
to  all  Israel,  in  the  loss  of  so  noble  a one.  He  was  truly  my  ideal.  As 
an  Apostle  of  the  Most  High  he  had  entered  my  heart.  I admired  his 
ability;  I loved  his  integrity,  his  faith,  his  frankness  and  his  purity.  I 
had  set  my  heart  to  follow  his  example — Lord  help  us  all  to  do  so — that 
where  he  is  we  may  be  also.  With  constant  prayers  for  you  and  yours, 
I remain, 

Your  affectionate  brother. 


A.  A.  HINCKLEY. 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Feb.  4,  1918. 

My  Dear  Friend  President  Smith: 

Today  we  buried  my  wife’s  brother,  Milton  E.  Price,  and  I have  been 
busy  with  the  care  and  arrangements  of  the  services  and  doing  what 
I could  with  my  Father’s  help  to  comfort  and  bless  the  family. 

We  had  not  long  returned  from  the  cemetery  when  word  was  brought 
to  us  of  the  death  of  my  dear  friend  and  brother,  Alonzo  Kesler.  My 
soul  is  filled  with  sorrow  and  I cannot  retire  tonight  until  I have  extended 
to  you  my  love  and  sympathy  in  this  new  sorrow  which  has  come  so  close 
upon  the  recent  great  bereavement  which  has  cut  us  all  so  keenly. 

My  dear  friend  and  President,  my  heart  goes  out  to  you  and  to  dear 
Aunt  Julina  and  to  my  dear  friend  and  sister,  Donnette,  in  tenderest  love 
and  sympathy.  With  all  my  soul  I pray  my  Father  in  Heaven  to  send  to 
you  His  special  comfort  and  blessing  to  sustain  you  in  this  season  of  severe 
affliction. 

I know  only  too  well  that  weak  words,  however  sincerely  and  lovingly 
spoken,  can  do  but  little  to  comfort  in  such  times,  but  I wan);  you  to 
know,  dear  President  Smith,  that  in  this  hour  of  trial  you  have  the  love 
and  confidence  and  tenderest  sympathy  of  my  wife,  Mamie  and  myself, 
and  that  our  prayers  do  ascend  constantly  to  our  Heavenly  Father  for 
His  tender  mercy  and  comfort  to  be  bestowed  upon  you. 

I would  that  there  were  something  we  could  do  to  help  you  and 
your  dear  ones  now;  and  if  there  is  anything,  any  service  we  can  render, 
you  know  you  may  count  on  us  and  we  would  be  honored  to  be  permitted 
to  help  you. 

God  bless  you  and  comfort  and  sustain  you  and  spare  you  for  many 
years  to  His  people  is  my  prayer,  with  sincerest  love. 

Your  friend  and  brother, 


THOMAS  HULL. 
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January  26,  1918. 

Mrs.  H.  M.  Smith. 

Dear  Sister: 

You  have  been  in  my  mind  ever  since  your  sad  bereavement,  for 
we  have  enjoyed  the  privilege  of  knowing  such  friends  as  Brother  Smith 
and  yourself  and  your  dear  family. 

Accept  our  heartfelt  sympathy.  May  God,  our  Heavenly  Father,  bless 
and  comfort  you. 

Brother  Hyrum  M.  will  be  near  you  still  with  his  interest  and  sweet 
influence  to  inspire  you  in  your  added  responsibility.*  What  can  we  do 
to  lighten  your  burden?  This  little  parcel  may  save  a few  moments  of 
worry  for  you.  Please  accept  it  with  the  spirit  of  the  giver. 

JOS.  L.  AND  FLORA  B.  HORNE. 


Logan,  Utah,  Feb.  6,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Brother: 


As  I returned  home  from  the  memorial  services  at  the  Logan  Taber- 
nacle on  the  27th  of  January  last,  I walked  out  of  the  north  door  of  my 
house.  There  being  some  ice  on  the  steps,  I slipped  and  fell  on  one  of 
the  steps  and  fractured  one  of  my  ribs.  I have  been  nursing  myself  ever 
since  and  getting  better  fast.  While  resting  my  mind  has  been  on  history 
of  the  past.  While  in  my  youth  I used  to  hear  my  father  tell  of  his 
early  experience  in  the  Church,  at  the  time  Brother  Don  Carlos  Smith 
was  one  of  his  nearest  and  dearest  friends. 

I have  listened  to  father  relate  how  earnest  and  anxious  Brother 
Smith  was  to  become  acquainted  with  all  that  was  revealed,  so  he  could 
be  prepared  to  take  nobly  his  part.  As  he  was  taken  back  to  his  Heavenly 
home  in  the  springtime  of  his  manhood.  My  father  felt  his  loss  keenly 
and  marveled  greatly  why  it  should  be  so,  while  there  were  so  few  at 
the  early  stage  of  the  Church  that  had  the  courage  and  faith  that  this 
brother  had.  Father  thought  so  much  of  Brother  Smith  that  he  gave 
one  of  his  sons  the  name  of  Don  Carlos.  My  mind  has  been  running  along 
i the  same  line  of  thought  that  my  father  had  in  his  early  manhood.  On 
jthe  2d  day  of  June  last  I was  ordained  a Patriarch  by  Apostle  Hyrum  M. 
(Smith.  As  he  took  his  hands  from  my  head  I remarked  to  President 
Ballif  that  I regretted  very  much  that  I could  not  have  the  words  spoken 
and  the  blessings  pronounced  in  writing,  so  I could  always  have  them  to 
ponder  over.  It  was  the  power  accompanying  his  words  that  impressed 
me  so  much. 

While  I realize  I should  not  be  selfish,  I am  happy,  indeed,  that  I 
could  be  ordained  by  the  grandson  of  the  noble  Patriarch  Hyrum  Smith, 
and  the  son  of  the  man  who  had  almost  worn  his  life  out  for  the  welfare 
of  thfe  Saints  and  the  world  at  large. 

While  our  conference  was  in  session  here  in  June  every  word  that 
fell  from  the  lips  of  Brother  Hyrum  M.  Smith  fed  the  congregation 
with  the  spiritual  food  of  life.  I also  attended  the  October  Conference 
at  Salt  Lake,  and  there  I saw  the  same  brave  and  undaunted  spirit  mani- 
fest by  him  against  evil  and  in  defense  of  truth  and  the  right.  At  our 
memorial  services  here  January  27  Brother  Orval  Adams  was  the  first 
speaker.  He  had  been  with  Brother  Hyrum  M.  in  the  mission  field  at 
Liverpool.  Among  other  things,  he  spoke  of  the  promise  Brother  Smith 
(had  before  he  left  his  home  here  in  Salt  Lake  that  he  and  his  family 
(should  all  return  home  again  in  safety.  He  says  that  diphtheria  had 
gotten  hold  in  his  family  and  everything  looked  very  dark  from  a human 
(standpoint.  He  (Hyrum)  had  Brother  Adams  send  a telegram  to  his 
(father  at  Salt  Lake.  He  knew  how  long  it  would  take  the  message  to 
go  and  had  perfect  faith  that  when  you  got  the  word  the  child  would 
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commence  to  get  better,  and  it  all  came  to  pass.  The  child  was  restored 
and  the  Lord  and  His  humble  servants  got  the  credit. 

The  second  speaker  was  Brother  John  E.  Carlisle.  He  spoke  of  the 
pure  life  Brother  Smith  had  led  from  his  boyhood  up.  Spoke  of  a trip 
Brother  Hyrum  M.  had  made  years  ago  to  one  of  the  southern  settlements 
with  one  of  the  able  men  of  the  Church  whom  the  people  were  all  anxious, 
to  hear.  He  said  the  people  were  astonished  as  the  spirit  rested  upon 
Brother  Smith  at  that  time  and  magnified  him  in  the  eyes  of  the  people 
while  in  his  youth.  President  Ballif  spoke  of  Brother  Smith's  private 
life  and  how  pleased  his  wife  and  children  were  to  have  him  with  them,  as 
he  was  so  humble  and  cheerful. 

So  I marvel  hdw  it  is  that  men  so  young  aiid  useful  are  taken  away. 
I am  reminded  of  an  inscription  on  a tomb  stone  in  an  English  church 
yard,  as  follows:  “ ‘Who  plucks  that  flower?’  cried  the  gardner  as  he 
walked  through  the  garden.  His  fellow  servant  answered,  ‘The  Master,’ 
and  the  gardner  held  his  peace.”  Now  as  the  Master  has  called,  I have 
no  more  to  say  on  the  subject.  I was  born  January  7,  1847.  My  mother 
was  camped  then  at  Council  Bluffs,  Iowa,  and  my  father  was  on  the 
Pacific  coast  in  defense  of  his  country.  My  mother  had  to  wean  me  when 
six  months  of  age  and  get  milk  and  nourishment  from  the  kind  neigh- 
bors to  keep  me  alive.  Now,  when  I think  of  being  here  with  the  body 
of  the  Church  and  with  the  living  oracles  of  the  Lord  in  my  reach  to 
give  me  advice,  although  I have  not  been  over-stalled  with  the  world’s 
good,  I certainly  feel  to  rejoice.  I see  by  the  evening’s  paper  yesterday 
that  you  have  another  sorrow  in  the  death  of  your  son-in-law.  May  the 
Lord  bless  you  that  you  may  be  able  to  bear  up  under  all  these  trying 
scenes  and  give  you  health  that  you  may  live  yet  many  years  to  be  a com- 
fort to  the  Saints  and  bless  and  comfort  all  of  yours  is  the  prayer  of 
your  humble  friend  and  brother, 

WILLIAM  HYDE. 

As  you  have  so  kindly  thanked  all  who  have  spoken  a kind  word  or 
done  a kind  deed  to  you  during  your  sore  bereavement,  I shall  certainly 
not  expect  you  to  spend  the  time  to  answer  these  thoughts  of  mine.  All 
I ask  is  for  you  to  take  the  same  in  the  spirit  that  prompts  me  in  writing. 

WM.  H. 

Ocean  Park,  Cal.,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

Dear  Ida: 

I have  just  received  the  sad  news.  O!  how  I would  like  to  say  some- 
thing comforting,  but  everything  is  a blank  before  my  mind.  It  was 
such  a terrible  shock,  I cannot  make  myself  really  believe  my  brother 
has  gone.  I realize  that  the  wonderful  healing  and  comforting  power 
that  comes  from  above  and  time  are  the  only  things  that  heal  such 
wounds.  Nothing  I can  say  will  comfort  you.  But  I want  you  to  know 
my  heart  goes  out  to  you  and  our  prayers  ascend  in  your  behalf,  and  I 
know  God  will  bless  you  and  yours. 

When  I know  of  so  much  sorrow  and  turmoil  in  the  world,  I feel 
that  we  should  surely  give  thanks  to  our  Heavenly  Father  for  the  knowl- 
edge we  have  of  the  great  beyond.  If  we  only  understood  we  would  then 
be  comforted,  great  and  marvelous  are  the  ways  of  the  Lord.  “He  moves 
in  a mystrious  way  His  wonders  to  perform.”  Some  day  we  will  under- 
stand and  in  the  not  far  distant  future  what  a meeting  and  rejoicing 
there  will  be. 

Hyrum  has  been  called  from  his  great  mission  here,  which  he  has 
filled  so  well,  and  no  doubt  his  field  of  labor  will  be  greater  and  his 
services  were  needed  elsewhere.  O,  what  a great  work  for  all  to  do!  May 
I be  as  worthy  to  meet  my  Maker  when  my  course  is  run? 

May  God  bless  you  and  yours,  Ida,  and  if  there  is  anything  in  the 
world  I can  do,  you  know  I willingly  would.  You  all  have  my  sympathy, 
prayers  and  undying  love. 


INA. 
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January  24,  1918. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

I returned  home  yesterday  from  the  southern  part  of  the  state,  where 
I had  been  for  two  weeks.  I learned  of  Hyrum’s  illness  through  the 
papers,  but  they  reported  him  progressing  favorably,  so  that  his  death 
came  to  me,  as  it  did  to  his  family,  and  all  the  Church,  as  a great  sur- 
prise and  shock. 

All  Israel  mourns  his  loss.  I am  writing  this  to  assure  you  that  I 
mourn  with  you  the  loss  of  a great  and  good  man. 

Few  men  had  gained  my  affection  and  esteem  as  Hyrum  had.  His 
courage,  faith  and  devotion  to  duty  stood  out  in  bold  contrast  to  the 
character  of  the  average  man,  and  made  him  great. 

I know  how  inadequate  words  are  to  bring  comfort  to  your  broken 
heart,  but  could  not  allow  the  opportunity  to  pass  without  expressing 
my  sympathy  for  you  in  this  great  bereavement,  and  praying  our  Heavenly 
Father  to  make  you  equal  to  the  ordeal  through  which  you  are  passing, 
as  I believe  He  will. 

Your  friend  and  fellow  mourner  in  affliction, 

A.  W.  IVINS. 


January  28,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith, 

Care  of  Joseph  F.  Smith,  JrM 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

This  morning  we  learned  of  the  sudden  death  of  your  beloved  hus- 
band, Apostle  Hyrum  M.  Smith. 

Please  accept  our  sympathy  and  condolence  in  this  hour  of  your 
bereavement. 

Yours  faithfully, 

J.  W.  JABOH  AND  WIFE. 

(TELEGRAM) 

Oakley,  Idaho,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

We  deeply  sympathize  with  you  and  the  Church  in  general  in  the 
sudden  removal  from  life  and  his  activities  the  beloved  Apostle  Hyrum  M. 
May  the  peace  and  consolance  which  eminates  from  above  comfort  you 
all  in  this  hour  of  holy  grief. 

W.  T.  JACK. 


154  North  Second  West  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  25,  1918. 
Dear  Sister  Smith  and  Family: 

Accept  my  heart’s  deep  sympathy  in  your  great  sorrow. 

Your  friend  and  sister, 

EMMA  H.  JENSEN. 


Route  1,  Box  512,  San  Jose,  Cal.,  Jan.  29,  1918. 
President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City. 

Dear  Brother  Smith: 

I have  jusl  read  in  the  semi-weekly  news  of  the  death  of  Hyrum, 
your  splendid  son.  I am  sure  your  heart  must  be  heavy  and  sore  at 
this  heavy  blow.  It  will,  no  doubt,  require  all  your  faith  and  fortitude 
to  bear  up  and  continue  your  usual  routine  of  useful  and  good  deet's. 
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It  is  undoubtedly  a kind  dispensation  of  Providence  that,  in  our  deep-  I 
est  griefs,  we  still  hear  the  call  of  our  “work  to  do,”  and  I feel  certain  I 
that  you  will  be  blessed  doubly  in  your  ability  to  minister  comfort  and  I 
consolation  to  others,  through  having  passed  an  hour  in  the  deep  grief  of  1 
laying  away  your  beloved  son — one  who  has  been  a companion  in  your  I 
leisure  and  a prop  and  consolation  in  your  maturer  years,  when  the  cares  I 
of  the  world  have  multiplied  upon  your  shoulders. 

But  there  are  stirring  times  and  there  is  much  to  do,  especially  for  I 
one  who  stands  so  high  in  the  esteem  of  a large  community  of  good  j 
people  as  you  do.  and  I pray  that  you  may  ever  be  consoled  and  comforted  1 
in  the  thought  that  your  beloved  one  has,  by  his  good  conduct,  earned  I 
an  enviable  position  among  his  fellowmen,  and  that,  although  his  earthly  I 
work  is  done,  yours  still  goes  on. 

May  the  Lord  bless  you  in  every  way. 

Your  brother, 

C.  E.  JOHNSON. 


January  31,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  Brother: 

I did  not  learn  of  the  death  of  Apostle  Hyrum  M.  Smith  until  three  I 
days  ago,  when  I received  a paper  from  home  containing  the  sad  news.  ] 
It  is  needless  to  say  that  I was  greatly  shocked  and  inexpressidly  grieved 
at  the  sorrowful  tidings.  I cannot  tell  you  how  deeply  I sympathize  with 
you  and  the  mother  of  the  departed  one,  and  with  the  wife  and  family  I 
of  the  deceased;  but  my  heart  goes  out  in  sympathy  to  you  and  to  all  I 
those  who  are  immediately  concerned  in  this  great  sorrow.  I know  of  I 
the  deep  and  lasting  affection  existing  between  you  and  your  son,  and  I I 
can  appreciate  in  part,  at  least,  how  heavily  this  bereavement  will  fall  1 
upon  you.  The  Church,  too,  sustains  a very  great  loss  in  the  death  of  I 
Apostle  Smith.  At  home  and  abroad  his  voice  was  raised  in  behalf  of  I 
the  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ  and  of  the  great  principles  of  truth  revealed 
through  the  Prophet  Joseph.  His  sincerity  and  deep  religious  convictions  I 
and  unswerving  devotion  to  the  principles  which  he  believed  to  be  right  I 
made  him  a particularly  strong  and  valuable  man  at  this  particular  junc-  | 
ture  of  the  history  of  the  Church.  Honest  and  faithful  and  true  to  the  I 
light  which  the  Lord  gave  him,  he  became  and  was  a great  leader  and 
a tower  of  strength  in  the  Church.  We  cannot  and  will  not,  of  course,  | 
complain  against  the  ways  of  the  Lord,  but  in  this  sad  hour,  we  all  mourn  I 
because  a leader  in  Israel  has  departed  from  us. 

I wish  I could  say  something  that  would,  even  in  a small  way, 
assuage  the  grief  and  the  sorrow  that  you  and  the  members  of  your  J 
family  experience;  but  animated  as,  you  and  they  are  with  the  faith  and 
knowledge  that  come  from  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  burden  is 
lightened  and  the  darkness  is  dissipated. 

I will  be  very  much  pleased  if  you  can  find  the  time  to  convey  to  I 
Sister  Smith  and  to  the  wife  of  Brother  Hyrum  and  to  the  family  my 
profound  sympathy  in  this  hour  of  their  bereavement. 

May  the  Lord  bless  you  and  give  you  strength  of  body  and  vigor  of  j 
mind,  that  you  may  live  for  many  years  to  lead  and  guide,  under  God, 

His  great  work. 

Affectionately  your  brother, 


WILLIAM  H.  KING. 
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COMPOSED  BY  RHODA  A.  JACKSON 
In  Honor  of 
HYRUM  M.  SMITH 

Dearest  brother,  thou  hast  left  us, 

For  some  reasons  here  on  earth; 

Gone  to  aid  in  Heaven 

And  to  gain  your  glorious  worth. 

Thou  was  loved  in  all  our  circles, 

For  you  ever  was  on  hand 

To  assist,  to  cheer  and  comfort, 

Honoring  all  God’s  great  commands. 

You  have  been  a loving  father, 

You  have  fought  a noble  fight, 

Keeping  the  armor  of  truth  foremost, 

Ever  contending  for  the  right. 

In  our  meetings  we  will  miss  you, 

In  our  towns  and  in  our  homes; 

As  a father,  a wise  co-laborer, 

In  all  our  pleasures  where  e’er  we  roam. 

You  have  labored  hard  in  Zion, 

Yes,  abroad  and  at  home; 

You  have  always  been  on  duty, 

Accepting  duty  without  a moan. 

Kind  to  all  who  ever  knew  you, 

Meeting  all  with  a pleasant  smile; 

Setting  all  a true  example. 

Leading  them  from  sin  and  guile. 

You  have  helped  the  poor  and  needy, 

Aiding  all  to  do  what’s  right; 

Now  you  are  needed  up  in  Heaven, 

With  your  spirit  pure  and  bright. 

How  you  loved  the  truthfulness 
And  honesty  in  man. 

Aiding  those  with  less  virtues, 

Giving  all  a helping  hand. 

I can  see  and  hear  your  counsel. 

As  you  spoke  one  year  ago; 

To  us  here,  in  all  humility, 

How  he  prayed  that  we  should  grow 

In  a line  of  purest  virtues, 

Shunning  all  that  is  impure; 

Yes,  he  desired  with  eager  longing 

That  we  might  safely  to  the  end  endure. 

Tho’  we  miss  you  from  our  number, 

Daughters,,  sons  and  loving  wife. 

May  your  spirit  ’round  us  hover, 

While  we  sojourn  here  in  life; 

May  you  welcome  us  in  Heaven 

When  our  labor  here  is  complete; 

May  we  hear  your  voice  in  triumph 
When  beyond  this  life  we  meet. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Jan.  28,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  President  Smith: 

As  a friend  I extend  to  you  and  your  family  my  sympathy  and  my 
good  feelings  in  the  present  loss  of  your  son  Hyrum.  My  heartfelt  con- 
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dolence  goes  out  to  his  wife  and  young  family.  It,  indeed,  seems  cruel 
for  an  upright  good  man  to  be  stricken  down  in  the  prime  of  life,  but  I 
suppose  we  should  not  complain.  What  is  beyond  our  vision,  and  our 
knowledge,  we  do  not  know.  The  Creator’s  ways  may  not  be  our  ways 
and  in  accordance  with  our  fancies  and  desires.  We  have  to  yield  to 
the  inevitable  and  to  Divine  Providence. 

Through  faith  in  the  words,  “There  is  no  death,  there  are  no  dead,” 
and  by  a strong  belief,  if  not  an  absolute  knowledge,  in  a hereafter,  we 
can  take  great  comfort  in  the  fact  that  sooner  or  later  and  comparatively 
in  a short  period  of  time,  we  shall  meet  our  dear  ones  on  the  other  side. 

I was  glad  to  hear  so  many  good  things  spoken  of  your  son  at  the 
funeral  services,  as  I trust  my  esteem  and  friendship  shall  go  out  to  all 
sincere,  honest  and  upright  men.  I would  that  my  love  go  out  to  all 
mankind. 

My  prayer  is  that  God  shall  bless  and  comfort  your  son’s  family  and 
give  strength  to  his  mother  and  to  you,  his  father,  to  endure  this  seem- 
ingly untimely  departure  of  your  eldest  son. 

Sincerely  yours, 

J.  T.  KINGSBURY. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

City. 

Dear  Brother: 

At  first  we  thought  we  would  call  on  you  and  express  our  sincere 
sympathy  in  the  great  misfortune  you  have  suffered  in  the  loss  of  your 
son  Hyrum,  but  upon  inquiry  we  learned  that  you  were  not  receiving 
callers,  so  we  take  this  opportunity  of  expressing  our  feelings  to  you. 

The  death  of  your  son  Hyrum  came  to  us  as  a severe  shock.  And 
when  we  think  of  such  a promising  man,  his  integrity  in  the  cause  of 
God,  his  faithfulness  and  diligence  to  all  duties  assigned  to  him,  a man 
of  strong  character  and  who  had  endeared  himself  to  the  people  because 
of  his  righteousness  and  integrity,  we  feel  that  not  only  y^ur  family, 
including  his  dear  wife  and  children,  are  suffei'ing  the  loss,  but  the  whole 
community.  And  we  take  this  means  of  expressing  to  you  what,  we 
would  like  to  have  done  in  person,  our  deep  and  sincere  sympathy  in  your 
great  misfortune  in  the  loss  of  your  son  Hyrum,  of  whom  so  much  was 
expected  in  the  future. 

We  sincerely  hope  that  the  Lord  will  comfort  you  in  this  bereave- 
ment. as  well  as  your  family,  and  that  the  severe  blow  the  community 
has  felt  will  pass  from  you  in  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  while  he 
will  be  missed  in  this  life,  he  has  gone  into  another  sphere,  probably  to 
be  more  useful  than  he  was  in  this  life. 

With  sincerest  respect,  we  are, 

Your  brethren  in  the  Gospel, 

JOHN  M.  KNIGHT, 

JOHN  WELLS. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Jan.  29,  1918. 

My  Dear  Sister  Ida  B.  Smith: 

I want  to  tell  you  that  you  and  the  dear  children  have  my  love 
and  sympathy  in  this  your  sad  b ereavement,  and  my  prayer  is  that  our 
Heavenly  Father  who  has  said  that  He  would  be  a husband  to  the  widow 
and  a father  to  the  fatherless,  comfort  you  with  His  Holy  Spirit  as  He 
only  can,  is  the  prayer  of  your  loving  sister  and  friend, 

MAY  A.  C.  LAMBERT. 


Pa  lie 
Thirty-one 


Leslie,  Idaho,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

Dear  Sister  Edna: 

I got  my  paper  today  and  saw  the  account  of  Hyrum’s  death.  I 
wish  you  knew  how  sorry  I feel  for  you  and  that  dear  wife  and  children 
of  his.  It  seems  too  bad  to  have  to  give  up  as  young  and  useful  a man 
as  he  was,  but  we  know,  if  our  religion  teaches  us  right,  he  is  with  lots 
of  good  friends. 

I am  afraid  I will  have  to  give  two  and  maybe  three  of  my  boys  to 
this  wicked  war,  maybe  to  be  buried  in  the  ocean  or  in  the  trenches.  I 
would  feel  much  more  contented  if  my  boys  had  been  raised  like  Hyrum 
was,  but  I think  they  are  all  about  in  the  notion  of  being  baptized. 
Arthur  was  married  last  Sunday.  He  got  a little  Mormon  girl.  They  are 
talking  of  going  to  Salt  Lake  and  going  through  the  Temple. 

Well,  I will  close,  with  love  and  best  wishes  fro  myour  loving 
brother, 

A.  B.  LAMBSON. 

Leslie,  Idaho,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

Dear  Sister  and  Family: 

Just  a few  lines  this  morning  to  let  you  know  you  have  our  sincere 
sympathy,  for  when  we  got  our  paper  yesterday  and  saw  Hyrum’s  picture 
and  read  a few  lines,  we  all  had  to  cry,  but  what  a comfort  it  is  to  know 
that  he  has  led  the  life  he  has.  I always  loved  you  and  your  dear  children 
so  much,  and  I do  wish  I could  be  there  and  comfort  you  and  his  lovely 
wife  and  children.  Please  give  them  my  love. 

Well,  Edna,  you  will  see  by  Alfred’s  letter  that  we  are  living  a differ- 
ent life  and  are  happier  and  getting  along  better  and  hope  to  be  able 
to  go  to  Salt  Lake  next  fall  and  finish  up  our  work.  Allen  and  Arthur 
are  both  married  and  got  fine  girls.  I love  them  both.  Allen  is  running 
his  father-in-law’s  place  this  winter  and  Arthur  and  his  wife  are  living 
with  us  until  he  gets  his  house  finished,  and  Bird  is  all  we  have  left  now; 
he  says  he  is  going  to  see  you  and  get  him  a girl  down  there. 

It  is  time  for  this  to  go,  so  will  close,  praying  the  Lord  to  bless  you 
and  all  the  family  through  your  sorrow  and  trouble,  I am  as  ever, 

Your  loving  sister, 

EVELINE  LAMBSON. 

Dublin,  Feb.  4,  1918. 

Dear  Sister  Smith  and  Family: 

We,  the  sisters  of  the  Dublin  Relief  Society,  desire  to  join  our  heart- 
felt sympathy  in  your  great  bereavement.  Indeed  it  was  a great  shock  for 
all  of  us  to  hear  of  President  Hyrum  M.  Smith’s  early  demise.  We  shall 
never  forget  the  loving  kindness  shown  to  us  here,  both  by  yourself  and 
the  late  President.  Since  our  wish  to  send  you  a message  of  love  at  this 
dreadful  time. 

May  our  Father  in  Heaven  give  you  courage  to  face  the  future  with- 
out\  him,  and  send  you  His  comforter. 

Your  sisters  in  the  Gospel, 

MARIE  LANKSTETTES, 
MINNIE  BAKER, 

MAGGIE  HOILACHET, 
BARBARA  RETZ, 

LENA  KRAMER. 

LINA  HORLACHER, 

LOUISA  HEELE. 
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(TELEGRAM) 

San  Francisco,  Cal.,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

I extend  to  you  and  your  family  my  deepest  sympathy  in  your  great 
bereavement. 

F.  C.  LATHROP. 


President  Josepn  F.  Smith, 

47  Epst  South  Temple, 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


January  27,  1918.  • 


Dear  Uncle  Joseph  F.  and  Family: 

We  wish  to  send  a few  lines  of  love  and  sympathy  to  you  all  in  this 
hour  of  bereavement. 

Knowing  you  all  so  well,  and  of  the  deep  and  tender  love  you  have 
for  each  other  as  a family,  I can  feel  for  you  now.  The  feeling  of  sym- 
pathy and  understanding  which  existed  between  parent  and  child,  and 
between  the  older  members  of  the  family,  is  one  of  the  sweetest  memories 
I have  in  my  life. 

I know  it  is  hard  for  you  and  Aunt  Edna,  as  you  have  come  to  lean 
on  him.  your  eldest  son,  so  much.  1 also  know  you  have  felt  a great 
thankfulness  for  his  faithfulness  and  devotion  to  the  cause  of  truth. 

Give  our  love  and  sympathy  to  his  dear  wife  and  babies. 

I know  what  we  can  s,ay  will  not  help  much,  but  as  I could  not  leave 
Rozanna  and  go  down  with  Norman,  I want  to  send  our  love  and  add  our 
prayers  to  the  many  which  are  offered  for  you  all,  here  and  elsewhere, 
at  this  time.  You  know  that  the  Saints  everywhere  love  you  all  dearly 
and  pray  for  you. 

May  God,  in  His  tender  mercy,  grant  you  the  blessing  of  His  peace 
and  comfort,  and  give  you  health  and  strength  at  this  time,  is  our  sincere 
wish  and  prayer. 

With  love  from  all  the  family,  I am, 

Lovingly, 


IDA  K.  LEE. 


Brigham  City,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

47  East  South  Temple  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Brother: 

We  were  grieved  to  read  in  the  morning  papers  of  the  death  of 
Brother  Hyrum  M.,  and  we  hasten  to  express  to  you  our  sympathy  in  this 
bereavement,  that  comes  so  close  to  you,  but  in  which  we  share. 

Brother  Hyrum  made  himself  very  dearly  beloved  of  the  people  of 
this  Stake  at  the  time  of  his  visit  during  our  last  quarterly  conference  in 
December.  We  had  not  become  so  well  acquainted  with  him  before  and 
it  seemed  to  us  he  had  grown  to  the  stature  of  an  unusually  great  and 
lovable  man. 

Kindly  convey  to  his  wife  and  children  and  to  his  mother  our  heart- 
felt love  and  sympathy. 

Praying  that  the  Lord  may  bless  you  and  sustain  you,  we  remain. 
Your  brethren, 

S.  NORMAN  LEE, 

VICTOR  E.  MADSEN, 
JOSEPH  N.  STOHL. 

Stake  Presidency. 
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Salt  Lake  City,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

City. 

Dear  Uncle  Joseph: 

The  pride  of  a father,  the  idol  of  a mother,  the  hope  of  a people  is 
gone.  Late  yesterday  I inquired  of  Brother  Joseph  F.,  Jr.,  concerning 
the  condition  of  Brother  Hyrum  M.  The  paper  announcement  of  his 
death  this  morning  is  a shock  to  me.  I shall  go  to  Aunt  Edna  and  to 
Hyrum  M.’s  wife  at  once,  but  I cannot  intrude  upon  you  by  making  a 
personal  call.  If  I write  too  much,  I’ll  intrude;  if  I write  too  little  I 
will  not  appreciate  the  sweet  and  tender  and  heartfelt  sympathy  you 
gave  me  when  my  father  was  taken  away.  Those  tears  you  poured  out 
upon  his  dead  body  I can  never  forget. 

Now  you  are  crushed,  and  torn,  and  broken,  by  having  the  pride 
of  your  heart,  the  forceful,  eloquent,  scholarly,  handsome  Hyrum,  your 
oldest  son,  taken  from  you.  God  bless  you!  May  His  Spirit  steady  and 
comfort  your  aching,  your  tender,  your  noble  heart.  Only  by  the  aid  of 
His  spirit  can  you,  in  health,  survive  this  terrific  blow.  The  work  you 
have  done  and  the  work  you  are  doing  for  the  Church  is  wonderful. 

We  cannot  spare  you;  you  must  be  preserved  to  us  yet  many  years. 
I cannot  spare  you.  In  my  father’s  business  I feel  I must  have  you.  There 
are  therefore  a thousand  reasons  why  I pray  earnestly  and  fervently  that 
the  Lord  will  bless  you  now  and  heal  your  broken  heart,  that  we  may 
have  your  eloquent  encouragement,  and  wise  counsel,  and  glorious  leader- 
ship for  many  years  to  come. 

Affectionately  and  devotedly  your  proud  kinsman, 

RICHARD  R.  LYMAN. 


January  24,  1918. 

Dear,  Swreet  Aunt  Edna: 

The  idol  of  year  heart  is  gone.  Your  excellent,  your  model,  your 
eloquent  son  has  left  you.  You  needed  him — the  pride  of  your  heart — 
so  much.  It  is  hard  to  understand  why  he  was  taken.  His  going  will 
take  so  much  out  of  his  mother’s  life.  But  wThat  a source  of  pride  it 
should  be  to  you  to  have  had  such  a son  for  so  long  a time,  and  then  you 
should  be  comforted  with  the  thought  that,  at  best,  you  will  not  be  sepa- 
rated from  him  for  long.  Our  implicit  faith — our  knowledge — that  there 
is  a life  everlasting  beyond  the  grave  is  what  makes  it  possible  to  endure 
these  separations.  May  our  Heavenly  Father  bless  you  and  bind  up  your 
broken  heart.  Your  implicit  faith  in  Him  and  in  His  wisdom  can  give 
you  your  only  comfort.  He  was  eloquent,  he  was  handsome,  he  was  pow- 
erful. During  his  comparatively  short  life  he  has  accomplished  wonders. 
All  his  excellent  works  should  give  you  comfort.  What  an  honor  to  be 
the  mother  of  such  a son!  And  how  fond  he  was  of  his  mother!  How- 
much  he  appreciated  her  teachings!  The  little  lessons  he  learned  in  his 
childhood  meant  much  to  him — they  were  among  his  dearest  memories- — 
they  had  much  to  do  with  making  him  the  strong,  daring,  courageous  fear- 
lesk  man  that  he  was.  Who  would  not  be  proud  to  be  the  mother  of  such 
a son? 

My  mother  is  gone;  your  son  is  gone.  I’ve  tried  to  see  you  this  morn- 
ing, but  did  not  find  you  home.  I shall  call  again  this  afternoon.  If  there 
is  anything  I can  do  to  help  or  give  comfort  in  this  bitter  moment,  I 
want  to  do  it. 

God  bless  you  in  this  terrible  trial,  dear,  sweet,  good  mother  of  a 
glorious  son. 

With  love  and  sympathy  and  blessing,  I am, 

Faithfully  and  affectionately, 

RICHARD  R.  LYMAN. 
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January  24,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

1551  South  Fifth  East. 

My  Sweet,  Good  Sister: 

The  shock  to  me  of  your  dear  husband’s  death  this  morning  was  ter- 
rific. What  must  it  have  been  to  you!  Your  devotion  to  him  was  so 
complete,  you  admired,  you  adored  him  with  such  intense  passion!  I can’t 
understand  why  he  was  taken  away. 

I'm  sure  I cannot  make  you  understand  how  much  I admired  in  you, 
your  love  for  him.  I think  I’ve  not  known  a woman  to  be  more  beautifully 
devoted  to  a husband  than  were  you  to  yours.  I think  the  very  last  time 
I took  you  home  in  my  car — certainly  the  last  time  in  which  you  had  a 
chance  to  talk  to  me  quietly  of  him — you  told  me  of  his  humility,  of  his 
absolute  reliance  on  the  spirit  of  the  Lord  when  he  stood  up  to  speak  to 
the  people,  of  his  “taking  no  thought  before  hand”  what  he  should  say; 
and  it  was  to  this  faithful  reliance  of  his  upon  the  spirit  of  the  Lord  that 
you  attributed  his  unusual  power  and  eloquence.  You  spoke  so  sweetly 
and  with  such  genuine  admiration  of  many  eloquent  and  wonderful  efforts 
he  has  made  by  the  aid  of  the  spirit  of  the  Lord  on  the  very  “spur  of 
the  moment.” 

How  sad,  how  unfortunate  that  one  so  young,  so  able  and  so  much 
needed  should  be  taken  from  us;  but,  dear  sister,  the  Lord’s  ways  are 
not  man’s  ways.  Let  us  trust  in  him  who  doeth  all  things  well.  You  have 
that  excellent  son,  now  a man,  to  cheer  and  comfort  and  help  you.  I 
saw  you  and  Hyrum  M.  last  when  this  fine  son  pleased  you  both  so  much, 
I am  sure,  at  the  Salt  Lake  Theatre  a short  time  ago. 

All  I can  say  to  you  in  this  bitter  moment  is  may  the  Lord  give  you 
comfort.  My  heart  is  filled  with  deepest  sympathy  for  you  and  your 
fatherless  children.  The  Lord  bless  you  and  them  forever.  The  spirit  of 
the  Lord  can,  and,  believe  me,  it  will,  take  his  place  so  that  your  heart 
will  be  satisfied  and  comforted. 

Faithfully  your  friend  and  brother, 

RICHARD  R.  LYMAN. 

P.  S. — I called,  but  you  could  not  see  me.  I hope  to  see  you  soon. 

R.  R.  L. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  Jan.  26,  1918.  . 

President  Joseph  F.  Smtih. 

Dear  Brother: 

I can’t  tell  you  how  shocked  and  sorry  I was  when  I read  in  the  Salt 
Lake  Herald  today  of  your  sad  bereavement  in  the  death  of  your  son 
Hyrum.  It  was  only  the  first  of  this  month  that  I met  him  (and  it  was 
the  first  time  we  had  met  to  converse),  at  Sister  Stoddard’s,  at  La  Grande, 
Ore.,  and  I spent  a very  pleasant  hour  or  more  with  him.  And  I couldn’t 
help  noticing  how  different  he  was  from  what  I had  judged  him  to  be, 
from  his  positive  and  forceful  way  he  had  in  his  preaching.  On  the  con- 
trary, I found  with  him  a kind,  mild  and  pleasant  personality,  and  I have 
thought  of  him  since  our  meeting  and  I felt  glad  somehow  that  I had  met 
him. 

You  have  my  heartfelt  sympathy,  for  I know  how  you  will  miss 
him,  his  dear  wife  and  children,  I fully  sympathize  with,  for  I know  how 
they  will  miss  him  also,  and  how  lonesome  his  wife  will  be  without  him. 
I know  what  it  is,  for  I am  passing  through  the  same,  or  similar,  sorrow 
myself.  May  our  Heavenly  Father  bless  and  comfort  you  all,  is  the 
prayer  of 

Your  friend  and  brother, 

JOHN  A.  M’ALISTER. 
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Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Friend  of  My  Girlhood  Days: 

When  I looked  upon  the  face  of  your  beautiful  son  and  read  that 
he  had  gone  to  the  great  beyond,  my  heart  went  out  to  you,  for  I,  too, 
have  known  what  it  is  to  have  lonely  hours  and  a wet  pillow;  but,  dear 
friend,  there  is  nothing  but  time  can  heal  the  wound.  May  you  get  the 
comfort  you  need  from  Him  who  can  give  it. 

Please  give  my  respects  to  President  Smith.  I remain, 

Ever  your  friend,  Alice  Lyman, 

MRS.  C.  R.  M’BRIDE. 

Ogden,  Utah,  Jan.  28,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Beloved  President: 

I want  to  assure  you  that  my  entire  household,  and  I’m  sure  all  Israel 
and  many  others,  share  with  you  and  your  good  wife  the  irreparable  loss 
that  has  come  to  all  in  the  apparent  untimely  death  of  your  beloved  son, 
Hyrum  M.  Smith,  but  will  not  say  untimely  death,  for  I know  that  when 
the  veil,  through  which  we  can  only  see  darkly,  is  lifted,  we  will  under- 
stand and  know  that  this  is  all  for  the  best. 

We  expected  much  from  your  dear  son  and  none  was  disappointed  in 
his  life’s  work.  Though  short  in  years,  he  truly  lived  a great  life  in 
deeds.  With  the  parenthood  and  family  environment  which  it  was  his 
good  foitune  to  have  in  mortality,  we  could  justly  expect  to  find  in  him  all 
the  noblest  qualities  of  the  human  race,  and  none  of  them  were  lacking 
in  this  splendid  man’s  makeup.  I loved  him  and  sincerely  regret  his 
taking  away. 

Now,  dear  brother,  you  are  entitled  to  the  consolation  which  can 
only  be  had  by  a parent  who  has  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  his  own  flesh 
and  blood  attain  the  highest  degree  of  development  and  perfection  which 
mortal  man  can  attain  unto,  even  if  he  was  only  with  you  the  short  space 
of  forty-six  years. 

I earnestly  pray  our  Heavenly  Father  to  pour  out  His  Spirit  upon  you 
all  in  great  abundance  to  comfort  and  cheer  your  aching  hearts — and  bless 
you,  dear  President,  with  health  and  strength  to  enjoy  your  labors  with 
us  for  many  years  before  you  go  to  labor  with  your  beloved  son,  Hyrum  M. 
— and  I humbly  and  sincerely  ask  these  blessings  in  Jesus’  name.  Amen. 

Sister  McCune  and  the  children  unite  with  me  in  love  to  all. 

Your  affectionate  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  W.  M’CUNE. 

February  5,  1918. 

My  Dear  Sister  Smith: 

I have  just  returned  from  the  coast  and  at  this  late  date  hasten  to  ex- 
press to  you  my  deepest  sympathy  and  heartfelt  condolence  in  the  recent 
bereavement  of  your  beloved  husband,  Apostle  Hyrum  M.  Smith,  and  my 
sincere  sorrow  at  the  loss  of  a dear  friend  and  brother. 

Apostle  Smith  was  loved  and  deeply  respected  by  all  those  with  whom 
he  Qame  in  contact  and  the  loss  of  his  society  will  be  keenly  felt. 

May  the  Lord  bless  you  and  provide  every  comfort  your  heart  desires, 
is  the  wish  of 

Your  brother, 

J.  G.  M’DONALD. 

San  Bernardino,  Cal.,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith. 

Dear  Friend  and  Brother: 

I condole  with  you  and  your  wife  in  the  hour  of  your  bereavement. 
May  the  Lord  bless  you  and  comfort  you  is  the  prayer  of  your  humble 
servant, 

MRS.  JOHN  M’DONALD,  SR. 
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San  Bernardino,  Cal.,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

My  Dear  Friend  and  Sister: 

I condole  with  you  and  your  husband  in  the  hour  of  your  bereavement. 
May  the  good  Lord  comfort  you,  is  the  prayer  of  your  true  friend, 

MRS.  JOHN  M’DONALD,  SR. 


Price,  Utah,  Jan.  28,  1918. 
President  Joseph  F.  Smith  and  Families: 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Most  Beloved  Uncle  Joseph  and  All: 

In  this  remote  status,,  I hesitate  to  offer  consolation  to  those  whom 
I know  to  be  surrounded  by  the  influence  of  divine  interpretation:  the 
spirit  of  most  comprehensive  understanding  which  opens  the  prayerful 
souls  of  our  Maker’s  children  to  all  that  is  necessary  for  them  to  know. 

But  I do  feel  it  my  province  to  express  and  share  with  you  the  deep 
sorrow:  incomprehensible  as  it  all  seems,  and  which  we  all  feel  in  this 
most  sudden  and  unexpected  death  of  our  beloved  Hyrum. 

When  the  news  reached  us  we  had  no  thought  of  such  a thing,  and 
we  were  deeply  shocked.  It  was  an  unspeakable  sadness  and  my  first 
thought  was  of  you,  knowing  how  you  had  builded  upon  the  splendid  j 
manhood;  with  so  clean  and  inspired  a life,  with  a future  so  full  of  prom- 
ise, a life  divinely  chosen  and  in  the  threshold  of  its  usefulness,  and  I 
realized  how  hard  would  be  the  parting,  yet  realizing,  too,  that  your  won- 
derful strength  and  fortitude,  ever-enduring,  lies  in  the  decree  of  our  I 
Heavenly  Father,  and  being  surrounded  by  every  human  influence  of  love  I 
and  sympathy,  possibly  no  one  could  have  more. 

I felt  that  God  would  manifest  His  purpose  to  you,  and  through  this 
true  source  of  consolation,  your  grief  may  be  assuaged  and  your  great 
so  now  relieved. 

I recall  Hyrum’s  happy,  but  unexpected  visit  to  Price,  with  Sister  I 
Edna  Harker  Thomas  and  Sister  Cameron,  last  May.  They  had  been  J 
in  Emery  County  on  Primary  work,  and  returning  had  missed  their  train  | 
and  paid  our  mutual  a most  joyous  visit.  Hyrum  spoke  inspiringly  of 
the  Church,  impressing  every  one  of  us  with  his  deep  sincerity  and  his 
interpretation  of  the  broad  doctrines  supporting  our  adherence  to  the  ] 
faith  and  the  Church,  were  most  marvelous. 

Hyrum  and  Sister  Cameron  accompanied  us  home  and  had  lunch 
with  us,  and  for  the  first  time  since  our  little  boyhood  days,  I had  an 
opportunity  of  observing  the  remarkable  progress  and  splendid  develop- 
ment in  the  boy  whom  I could  well  remember  and  compare. 

I could  see  that  he  was  a pillar  of  strength  to  the  Church.  The  de-  1 
termination  to  work  out  the  purposes  of  the  Almighty,  under  the  power 
of  the  Priesthood,  was  interwoven  into  every  fiber  of  his  being,  where  j 
dwelt  without  a possibility  of  doubt,  the  spirit  and  light  of  heavenly 
gifts. 

Hyrum  visited  us  again  at  our  recent  conference,  but  I was  away  and 
did  not  see  him,  but  my  wife,  who  was  there  and  saw  him,  said  that  he  1 
inquired  very  urgently  for  me,  as  did  also  President  Horsley,  and  it  is  | 
surely  a sad  disappointment  now  that  I did  not  meet  him. 

I am  deeply  sorrowful,  dear  Uncle  Joseph,  for  you  and  with  you  all, 
and  this,  proves  all  the  more  to  me  the  uncertainty  of  life  and  the  I 
greater  occasion  for  service  in  the  interest  of  our  own  salvation  and  that 
of  others. 

May  God  grant  you  strength  with  which  to  meet  this  immeasurable  I 
sorrow,  and  comfort  to  relieve  your  saddened  hearts.  May  He  preserve  .ij 
your  beloved  self  and  families  and  the  family  of  our  beloved  Hyrum  till  > 
we  shall  all  meet  in  the  Eternal  Peace  and  Rest,  where  sorrow  cometh  f 
not.  and  may  our  thoughts  reflect  these  splendid  and  most  sacred  achieve-  1 
ments  of  a most  useful  and  finished  life,  and  that  pure  influence  and 
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the  strong  unfaltering  example,  live  within  us  and  bring  blessings  of 
righteousness  and  joy  to  our  hearts,  that  the  world  is  better  for  his  having 
lived  and  pronounce  a victory  for  Eternal  Glory. 

Most  affectionately  yours, 

JOSEPH  F.  MACKNIGHT. 

’ (TELEGRAM) 

Ogden,  Utah,  Jan.  27,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Beehive  House, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Babies’  sickness  prevents  my  seeing  you  personally.  Accept  love  and 
sympathy  in  your  sad  and  sudden  bereavement. 

MRS.  DAVID  O.  M’KAY. 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

City. 

My  Dear  Sister: 

I have  a feeling  within  me  impelling  me  to  say,  if  it  is  possible,  a 
sympathetic  word  to  you  and  yours  in  this  hour  of  trial  and  bereavement. 
There  is  also  with  me  a fear  that  words  are  such  empty  baubles  in  hours 
of  such  sore  affliction  they  may  do  more  harm  than  good.  If  the  latter  be 
the  correct  view,  I must  ask  pardon  for  troubling  you  with  this  poor  ex- 
pression of  my  love  and  admiration  for  your  noble  husband,  and  the  dis- 
tress that  stirs  and  saddens  my  soul  and  fills  my  eyes  with  tears  when  I 
think  of  the  blow  that  has  fallen  upon  you  and  your  dear  family. 

A host  of  men  and  women  in  the  Church  stagger  under  the  blow  that 
has  so  suddenly  come  upon  them.  Thousands  are  silently  weeping  and 
every  one  of  the  sorrowing  multitude  are  lifting  tearful  faces  to  the  Lord, 
crying  out  for  help  and  blessing,  protection  and  comfort  for  those  dear 
rmes  who  feel  the  blow  still  more  keenly — wife  and  children,  father  and 
mother  are  being  remembered  before  the  throne  of  grace  by  a weeping  and 
sorrowful  people. 

The  crushing  blow  that  has  smitten  loved  ones  and  the  whole  people 
does  not  put  out  the  light  for  which  your  noble  husband  so  faithfully  stood. 
God  still  lives;  Jesus  Christ,  His  Son,  has  broken  the  bands  of  death. 
Life  and  immortality  is  the  light  that  burns  steadily  on.  For  this  life 
after  death  Hyrum  labored  with  unyielding  faith.  He  has  now  conquered. 
The  victory  he  has  so  gloriously  won  will  in  due  time  dispel  every  dark 
shadow  and  dry  up  every  tearful  eye. 

May  the  peace  of  God  in  rich  abundance  come  into  your  souls.  May 
hearts  be  bound  up  and  the  light  of  God  bring  joy  instead  of  weeping,  and 
the  peace  of  God  be  in  your  home. 

Your  poor,  weak,  sorrowing  brother  in  the  love  and  fellowship  of 
the  Holy  Gospel, 

JOS.  W.  M’MURRIN. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Beloved  President: 

It  is  with  feelings  of  very  deep  sorrow  that  I undertake  at  this  time 
to  express  to  you  and  your  sorrowing  wife  and  family  the  deep  sympathy 
that  wells  up  in  my  heart  toward  each  of  you  in  this  hour  of  sore  be- 
reavem  ent. 

Your  son  Hyrum  M.  has  for  many  years  been  very  dear  to  me.  I 
have  looked  upon  him  as  the  very  embodiment  of  clean  manhood,  and  in 
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service  to  God  and  the  people,  all  that  mortal  man  could  be.  His  teach- 
ings and  testimony  have  been  so  seasoned  with  divine  inspiration  that  I 
have  always  been  made  to  feel  when  traveling  with  him  that  I was  privi- 
leged to  be  in  the  company  of  one  who  was  a prince  among  men,  and  one 
who  was  a fearless,  earnest  and  inspired  Apostle  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

I have  ever  had  a warm  affection  and  very  great  admiration  for  your 
noble  son  since  first  becoming  acquainted  with  him  in  the  mission  field 
many  years  ago.  The  sorrow  I feel  is  common  throughout  Israel  today. 
I am  bereft  of  a friend  I dearly  loved.  I feel  x-obbed  of  all  strength  in 
attempting  to  express  myself,  and  realize  that  my  woi’ds  aie  weak,  indeed. 

To  the  Lord  our  God  I can  cry  as  one  of  the  sorrowing  people,  that 
a loving  Father,  by  His  mysterious  power,  may  heal  broken  hearts  and 
give  in  this  hour  of  distress  what  He  alone  can  give,  a peace  that  passeth 
all  understanding. 

Your  affectionate  sorrowing  brother  in  the  bonds  of  the  Gospel, 

JOS.  W.  M’MURRIN. 


Salt  Lake  City,  Feb.  8,  1918. 

My  Dear  Sister  Ida: 

My  heart  goes  out  to  you  every  day  full  of  sympathy  and  love,  for 
I do  love  you,  Ida,  and  I hope  you  know  it,  though  I see  you  so  seldom. 
Hyi-um  hasn’t  a sister  whose  love  is  gi’eater  for  him  than  mine.  I have 
felt  homesick  to  see  him  and  you  many  times,  but  we  have  neglected  to 
make  use  of  the  chance  to  go  down  there  as  I feel  we  should  have  done. 
It  is  very  seldom  we  get  out  unless  it  is  to  go  up  and  visit  papa  and  mamma 
for  an  hour  or  so.  I feel  like  we  must  go  there  sometimes.  I wish  we 
were  all  a little  nearer  together.  Everybody  seems  so  far  away  from  every- 
body else.  Our  love  for  each  other  can’t  grow  cold  or  less,  though,  and, 
Ida  dear,  you  are  my  sister  and  I love  you  and  yours,  and  I hope  we  may 
meet  oftener  in  the  future. 

Alfi-ed  joins  me  in  sending  love  and  sympathy  to  you  and  the  chil- 
dren. Always  and  ever  the  same, 

MAMIE. 

Idaho  Falls,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

There  is  nothing,  perhaps,  that  I can  say  that  will  be  of  any  comfort 
to  you  at  this  time  of  your  bereavement  and  loss,  but  my  heart  goes  out  to 
you  in  sympathy  and  love,  and  I want  you  to  know  that  I would  like  to  do 
something  to  help  you,  and  how  badly  we  feel  that  Brother  Smith  has 
been  so  suddenly  taken  from  among  us. 

Bx-other  Smith  has  certainly  been  a friend  to  me  and  I feel  honored 
to  have  known  him. 

He  was  beloved  by  all  the  members  of  the  Church  whom  he  visited 
and  it  was  through  his  teachings  at  conferences  we  learned  to  know  him. 
He  had  that  gift  of  winning  the  hearts  of  the  people,  and  perhaps  this 
is  one  reason  why  he  has  been  called,  to  help  shed  love  and  good  fellow- 
ship and  give  counsel  to  the  countless  hosts  who  are  leaving  the  earth  so 
untimely. 

This  seems  to  be  another  work  of  unselfishness  that  God  is,  asking 
you  to  do,  as  this  you  are  asked  to  part  with  one  loved  one  in  order  to 
save  another  that  the  Father’s  posterity  may  continue. 

There  is  that  assurance  to  be  thankful  for,  dear  sister,  that  your 
son  will  be  spared  to  you  now.  These  may  not  be  the  reasons  why  he 
was  taken  away,  but  our  religion  teaches  us  to  believe  there  is  a reason, 
and  a wise  one,  why  we  are  called  upon  to  bear  the  trials  and  sorrows 
that  come  to  us.  We  believe  that  our  Father  overrules  all  things  for 
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the  good  of  his  children,  and  because  of  this  faith  I know  you  will  be 
comforted  and  will  take  up  the  thread  of  life  again  with  a brave  heart 
and  live  for  your  children. 

I have  just  bid  good-bye  to  two  brothers  this  month,  maybe  for  only 
a time,  maybe  for  life.  One  is  in  the  artillery  and  one  is  in  the  aviation 
coi'ps.  So  many  of  us  are  called  upon  to  part  with  those  we  love  at  this 
particular  time,  and  because  of  this  the  bond  of  sympathy  is  greater.  It 
helps  us  to  realize  what  the  parting  of  loved  ones  means  to  others,  but 
the  loss  of  father  and  husband  is  greatest  of  all. 

I saw  Apostle  Smith  and  shook  hands  with  him  last  summer;  I never 
believed  it  to  be  the  last  time.  It  has  been  nearly  eight  years  since  I last 
saw  you.  I enjoyed  the  association  with  you  and  the  other  lovely  women 
of  the  Primary  Board  and,  although  I am  working  in  the  mutual  now, 
still  I remember  how  happy  I was  with  the  Primary. 

You  both  have  invited  me  to  come  and  see  you.  I regret  so  much 
that  I did  not  come,  believe  me. 

May  the  Spirit  of  Peace  be  with  you  and  comfort  you. 

Sincerely  your  friend, 

EFFIE  H.  MELLOR. 

Thatcher,  Idaho,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

Dear  President  Joseph  F.  Smith: 

Not  having  heard  of  the  illness  of  Brother  Hyrum  M.,  we  were  very 
much  shocked  to  hear  of  his  death. 

I desire  to  express  to  you  and  family  the  profound  sympathy  of  the 
Saints  of  Bannock  Stake  and  especially  that  of  the  Stake  Presidency. 
The  whole  Church  mourns  with  you  at  this  time  in  the  passing  of  your 
noble  son  and  fearless  defender  of  the  faith. 

Brother  Smith  attended  our  last  quarterly  conference  and  his  ser- 
mons were  an  inspiration  to  the  people. 

May  the  Lord  bless  you  in  your  bereavement  and  may  the  Church 
everywhere  emulate  his  good  example. 

Again  I express  my  sorrow  and  sympathy  to  the  family  and  to  all 
Israel  in  the  passing  of  so  great  and  good  a man  and  servant  of  the  Lord. 

Your  brother  in  the  Gospel, 

WM.  H.  MENDENHALL. 

Mt.  Pleasant,  Utah,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

Our  hearts  go  out  to  you  in  deepest  sympathy  in  your  bereavement 
and  we  mourn  with  you  the  loss  of  your  dear  husband  and  father  of 
your  children. 

Our  prayers  are  offered  to  our  Father  in  Heaven  for  you  that  the 
Lord  may  give  you  comfort  and  strength  to  bear  up  bravely  in  this  hour 
of  trial. 

Your  brethren  and  sisters  in  the  Gospel  of  peace, 

THE  SAINTS  OF  THE  NORTH  SANPETE  STAKE  OF  ZION, 

By  A.  Merz. 

Mt.  Pleasant,  Utah,  Jan.  2 8,  1918. 
President  and  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  President  and  Sister  Smith: 

Our  hearts  go  out  to  you  in  sympathy  and  prayer  in  your  sorrow  and 
bereavement,  and  we  mourn  with  you  the  loss  of  your  dear  son. 

May  our  Father  give  you  comfort  and  strength  to  bear  up  bravely 
in  this  hour  of  trial. 

Your  brethren  and  sisters  in  the  Gospel  of  Peace, 

THE  SAINTS  OF  THE  NORTH  SANPETE  STAKE  OF  ZION, 

By  A.  Merz. 
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(TELEGRAM) 

North  Fork,  Nev.,  Jan.  27,  1918. 

J.  F.  Smith, 

57  East  Brigham  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Just  learned  sad  news  of  Apostle  Hyrum’s  death.  Send  sincere 
sympathy. 

E.  J.  MILNE. 


North  Fork,  Nev.,  Feb.  1,  1918. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

This  letter  may  seem  a little  tardy,  but  our  mail  is  so  irregular  here, 
and  my  acquaintance  with  you  is  short;  but  to  meet  you  is  to  love  you,  and 
I extend  to  you  my  deepest  sympathy  in  this  our  loss,  as  an  advisor  to 
the  Primary  Board,  and  to  you  and  your  family.  “God  has  his  mysteries 
of  grace  ways,  we  cannot  understand.  He  hides  them  deep,  like  the  silent 
sleep.  Of  him  He  loved  so  well.” 

May  God  bless  you  and  give  you  strength  in  this  your  great  trial,  is 
my  prayer  for  you.  Sister  Smith. 

Yours  with  love, 

ANNIE  S.  MILNE. 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

L.  D.  S.  Church. 

Dear  Sir: 

It  is  with  sincere  regret  that  I learn  of  the  death  of  your  revered 
son,  and  take  this  opportunity  of  assuring  you  of  our  deepest  sympathy  and 
prayers.  Looking  to  God  in  your  behalf  for  consolation  and  the  comfort- 
ing presence  of  His  Spirit  in  this  sad  hour  of  your  great  bereavement 
and  loss. 

I am  sincerely  yours, 

PERCY  MORTON, 


Major,  Salvation  Army. 

(TELEGRAM) 

Ocean  Park,  Cal.,  Jan.  24,  1918. 
President  and  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  heart  is  broken,  but  courage;  despair  not;  the  Lord  lives  and 
rules.  Tell  Ida  what  I cannot.  I leave  for  home  at  once. 

C.  W.  NIBLEY. 


JUVENILE  COURT 


January  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

City. 

Dear  Brother: 

My  language  is  entirely  too  inadequate  to  express  my  feelings  when 
the  sad  news  reached  me  this  morning  of  the  death  of  Apostle  Hyrum  M. 
Smith,  and  in  common  with  all  Israel,  I wish  to  offer  to  you  and  to  all 
his  bereaved  family  my  sincere  condolence,  for  a great  and  good  man  in 
Israel  has  left  us. 

The  fatherly  counsel  and  advice  which  he  gave  me  before  leaving 
Liverpool  in  April,  1914,  when  in  charge  of  a company  of  elders  and  immi- 
grants on  our  way  home  to  Zion,  I shall  never  forget. 
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May  the  Great  God  of  Israel,  whose  servant  he  was,  comfort  you  all, 
is  my  humble  prayer,  a friend  and  admirer  of  the  late  Apostle  Hyrum  M. 
Smith. 

Your  brother  in  the  Gospel, 

C.  M.  NIELSEN. 

Ephraim,  Utah,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

Dear  President  Smith: 

The  announcement  in  yesterday’s  paper  of  the  death  of  your  beloved 
son  Hyrum  M.,  and  our  highly  esteemed  brother  and  Apostle,  has  brought 
a feeling  of  sadness  over  my  home,  our  school  and  our  city,  as  I am  sure 
it  will  over  all  Israel. 

Sister  Noyes  and  I deeply  condole  with  you  and  your  family  in  this 
hour  of  sorrow.  Hyrum  M.  always  stayed  at  our  home  when  he  was  in 
Ephraim  and  because  of  his  kind  and  loving  spirit  we  know  him  only 
to  love  him.  We  feel  that  he  blessed  us  by  being  with  us,  and  his 
memory  shall  ever  be  dear  to  us.  We  pray  that  the  Lord  will  bless  and 
comfort  you  in  this  great  bereavement. 

Your  brother, 

NEWTON  E.  NOYES. 

84  N St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

My  Dear  Sister  Smith: 

My  wife,  Tressie,  and  I write  in  sincere  sympathy  to  you  all  in  your 
great  sorrow,  and  pray  that  our  Heavenly  Father  may  pour  out  His  com- 
forting Spirit  in  rich  abundance  to  sustain  you  while  passing  through  this 
heavy  affliction. 

With  united  love,  yours  affectionately, 

H.  M.  O’GORMAN. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  27,  1918. 

My  Dear  Sister  Smith: 

I was  truly  grateful  for  the  beautiful  services  in  honor  of  Brother 
Smith,  and  I am  sure  they  were,  and  upon  further  reflection  will  be  a 
great  comfort  to  you.  Few  men  in  all  Israel  have  received  such  a tribute 
of  love  and  esteem,  in  all  of  which  you  share,  because  of  your  loyalty  and 
devotion  to  him  and  the  great  assistance  that  I know  you  have  given  to 
him. 

I sincerely  pray  that  the  Lord  may  abundantly  bless  you  and  your 
dear  children,  as  I know  he  will,  and  that  you  may  be  given  renewed 
courage  to  perform  your  duties  to  the  blessing  of  your  children  and  your 
associates  in  the  organizations  of  the  Church.  I know  you  have  the 
love  and  tender  sympathy  of  a host  of  your  brethren  and  sisters — no 
doubt,  many  more  than  you  realize. 

After  returning  from  the  cemetery  one  of  your  associate  Board 
members  came  and  sat  beside  me.  She  told  me  how  she  and  your  asso- 
ciates feel  toward  you,  and  I am  sure  you  will  derive  both  comfort  and 
strength  from  the  prayers  of  so  many  good  people.  Your  responsibilities 
will  increase,  but  so  also  will  your  powers  be  increased.  I am  sure  of 
this;  and,  aside  from  that  source  of  strength,  I am  thankful  that  we  are 
not  among  those  who  think  our  loved  ones  are  either  dead  or  so  far  away 
they  are  helpless.  I believe  they  can  still  bless  us  and  exert  an  influence 
for  our  welfare. 

The  responsibilities  of  your  eldest  son  will  also  increase,  but  from 
my  own  experience,  I can  assure  him  he  will  be  greatly  blessed,  and  the 
coming  experiences  will  be  a wonderful  source  of  development  to  him. 
I have  never  known  a father,  but  I have  received  blessings  that  seemed 
peculiarly  adapted  to  my  situation. 

I have  asked  President  Smith  for  advice  regarding  the  form  in  which 
I shall  prepare  a report  of  the  services.  If  you  have  any  suggestions  I 
shall  be  glad,  indeed,  to  follow  them.  I wish  I could  do  something  that 


Page 

Forty-two 


would  comfort  you  and  lighten  your  burdens;  and  if  ever  I can  do  so,  I 
would  be  happy,  indeed,  if  you  would  call  upon  me. 

My  wife  and  children  are  well,  and  I trust  that  you  are  all  enjoying 
good  health,  and  that  every  other  good  blessing  may  be  added  unto  you. 
Believe  me,  most  sincerely. 

Your  friend  and  brother, 

F.  W.  OTTERSTROM. 

January  25,  1918. 

Hon.  David  A.  Smith, 

990  Lincoln  Ave.. 

Salt  Lake  City. 

My  Dear  Bishop: 

I have  just  learned,  with  very  deep  regret,  of  your  bereavement,  and 
I wish  to  assure  you  of  my  heartfelt  sympathy  at  this  time. 

It  has  never  been  my  good  fortune  to  know  your  brother  personally, 
but  I,  of  course,  have  known  of  him  and  his  prominence  for  many  years 
past,  and  have  always  regarded  him  as  one  of  the  bulwarks  and  very 
strong  men  of  the  present  day. 

Will  you  not  be  good  enough  to  extend  my  sympathetic  regards  also 
to  your  father  and  to  Mrs.  Smith. 

Very  faithfully  3rours, 

C.  P.  OVERFIELD. 
Henefer,  Utah,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

I was  grieved  and  shocked  to  read  of  the  death  of  Apostle  Smith. 
I sympathize  with  you  in  this  bereavement.  May  the  Lord  comfort 
your  aching  hearts,,  is  the  prayer  of  your  friend, 

LYDIA  W.  PASKETT. 


(TELEGRAM) 

Moroni,  Utah,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Accept  my  sincere  sympathy  in  your  hour  of  bereavement. 

PETER  J.  PETERSON,  JR. 

518 'C  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  27,  1918. 

To  President  Joseph  F.  Smith  and  Family: 

Ever  remembered  and  beloved  President  and  bereaved  ones,  in  this 
hour  of  severe  trial,  I extend  my  heartfelt  sympathy. 

Though  not  acquainted  personally  with  your  noble  son  Hyrum  M.,  I 
have  listened  to  him  on  many  occasions  in  the  tabernacle  and  have  always 
been  pleased  as  well  as  benefited  in  so  doing.  I have  taken  pleasure  to 
point  out  to  strangers  on  several  occasions  who  he  was  and  they,  like  my- 
self, could  judge  of  his  ability,  sincerity  and  candor.  I have  been  proud 
to  observe  his  advancement  in  knowledge  and  power. 

It  is  too  bad  for  all  on  this  side  of  the  veil  to  be  deprived  of  his 
society,  example  and  inspiration,  but  the  Lord  needed  him  or  he  would 
not  have  gone. 

May  our  loving  Saviour  remember  you  all  and  bless  and  comfort  you 
by  his  spirit. 

It  will  not  be  long  before  the  resurrection  will  take  place,  and  he 
will  be  given  again  into  your  arms.  In  my  estimation  he  was  a pure, 
noble-minded  man,  and  wielded  a power  and  influence  that  has  been,  and 
I trust  will  be,  extensively  felt  throughout  this  intermountain  common- 
wealth. 

Very  respectfully  yours, 

MILSON  R.  PRATT. 
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Sunday  Morning,  Jan.  27,  1918. 
President  Joseph  F.  Smith  and  Sister  Edna  Smith. 

Dear  Friends: 

I know  your  hearts  are  weighed  down  with  sorrow  at  the  calling 
away  of  your  noble  son  Hyrum,  and  I pray  that  our  Heavenly  Father  will 
give  you  strength  to  bear  up  under  this  great  loss.  We  feel  this  sad  blow; 
he  was  a good  and  noble  man,  while  we  know  his  reward  was  great  and 
his  rest  will  be  sweet.  It  is  not  those  who  go  hence  who  suffer 
most  at  the  parting,  but  those  who  are  left  behind.  My  eyes  were  wet  with 
falling  tears  when  I read  the  news  of  his  death.  What  a comfort  and 
blessing  the  Lord,  our  Heavenly  Father,  has  given  us  in  our  faith,  that 
we  shall  meet  our  loved  ones  again,  in  that  blessed  home  we  left  when 
our  spirits  came  to  this  home  of  sorrow.  When  our  mission  and  sojourn 
here  is  finished  and  have  been  faithful  to  our  trusts  and  covenants,  we 
will  be  saved,  we  feel  within  our  souls.  Your  son,  who  has  gone  beyond 
the  veil,  has  kept  his  faith  and  trusts,  and  is  saved  from  the  temptations 
and  sorrows  that  are  to  be  met  in  this  sad  world.  Many  of  us  have  felt 
the  passing  of  our  loved  ones,  but  we  still  have  the  comfort  to  know  that 
our  Lord  is  our  friend  and  how  true  He  is  to  us,  if  we  remember  Him  in 
our  love. 

Extend  to  the  members  of  your  family  our  deepest  sympathy  and 
prayers,  that  they  all  may  receive  blessings,  in  this  sad  hour  of  parting, 
from  our  Father  in  Heaven. 

Your  friend  and  sister, 

HARRIETT  A.  PRESTON. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Feb.  4,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

City. 

Dear  President  Smith: 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  Deseret  Sunday  School  Union  Board  an 
expression  of  deep  sympathy  was  recorded  for  you  and  your  family  on 
account  of  the  passing  of  your  beloved  son,  our  friend  and  brother,  Elder 
Hyrum  M.  Smith. 

The  members  of  our  Board,  in  common  with  the  rest  of  the  commu- 
nity, were  stunned  by  the  shock  caused  by  our  brother’s  sudden  departure. 
We  cannot  understand  the  purposes  of  the  Lord  in  thus  taking  him  in 
the  prime  of  life,  and  it  seems  difficult  to  be  reconciled  to  the  sad  event. 
The  inspired  utterances  of  the  brethren  at  the  last  services  were  a comfort 
to  us,  however,  as  they  must  surely  have  been  to  you. 

Words  are  utterly  inadequate  at  such  a time  as  this  to  express  our 
feelings,  but  we  want  you  to  know  that  you  and  your  dear  family  have 
our  deepest  sympathy  and  love. 

Very  sincerely  your  brethren, 

THE  DESERET  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION  BOARD, 

George  D.  Pyper,  General  Secretary. 

(TELEGRAM) 

Logan,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  deepest  love  and  sympathy  to  you  in  the  great  loss  of  your  be- 
loved son  Hyrum.  God  bless  you. 

JOS.  QUINNEY,  JR. 


(CABLE  MESSAGE) 

Liverpool,  Jan.  26,  1918. 


Condolence.  God  bless  bereaved. 


RICHARDS. 
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(TELEGRAM) 

Nephi,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Brother: 

My  heartfelt  sympathy  to  you  and  family.  Hyrum  did  so  much  for  me. 

PREST.  T.  D.  REES, 

Juab  Stake. 


(TELEGRAM) 

Ogden,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

President’s  Office,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

I have  just  learned  of  the  passing  of  your  dear  son,  Brother  Hyrum, 
and  extend  to  you  and  the  family  my  sincere  sympathy  in  this  hour  of 
overwhelming  grief.  May  our  Heavenly  Father  sustain  you  and  com- 
fort vou  as  He  alone  can  and  make  His  mercy  manifest  through  it  all. 

C.  C.  RICHARDS. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

City. 

Dear  President  Smith: 

Our  hearts  are  full  of  love  and  sympathy  for  you  in  this  dark  hour 
of  bereavement  and  sorrow.  We  have  learned  to  love  and  admire  Brother 
Hyrum  as  one  of  the  best  and  ablest  among  the  leaders  of  the  Church. 
He  was  so  full  of  love  and  kindness,  and  at  the  same  time  so  fearless  and 
courageous,  that  our  affection  and  admiration  for  him  were  very  great, 
indeed.  His  strength  of  character  and  wisdom  in  counsel  made  him  a 
mighty  man  in  Israel,  who  was  following  the  footsteps  of  his  worthy 
father.  His  shining  example  of  unselfish  service  will  always  remain  as  a 
beacon  light  to  those  who  desire  to  do  the  works  of  the  Master. 

With  earnest  prayers  that  our  Heavenly  Father  will  bestow  upon  you 
and  the  other  members  of  the  family  an  abundant  portion  of  the  Holy 
Spirit,  that  the  consolations  thereof  may  bring  peace  and  comfort  to  your 
souls,  we  are,  with  affectionate  regard. 

Your  sincere  friends, 

FRANK  AND  EMILY  RICHARDS. 

295  Edge  Lane,  Liverpool,  Feb.  3,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith, 

1551  South  Fifth  East  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  U.  S.  A. 

Dear  Mis.  Smith: 

We  sincerely  sympathize  with  you,  with  your  children  and  all  mem- 
bers of  the  family  in  the  great  sorrow  that  has  come  by  the  sudden  calling 
home  of  your  beloved  husband,  our  friend  and  brother.  The  news  of  his 
death  was  a great  shock  to  us.  It  has  cast  a gloom  over  the  members 
of  the  Liverpool  Branch,  who,  with  other  Saints  of  the  British  Mission 
and  thousands  of  our  faithful  brethren  and  sisters  in  Zion,  will  mourn  his 
death.  It  seems  so  sudden  and  untimely.  You  will  be  overwhelmed  with 
grief. 

We  pray  the  Lord  to  comfort  and  bless  you,  and  while  the  experience 
of  today  is  one  of  blighted  hopes,  may  your  faith  in  a glorious  resurrection 
and  a joyous  reunion  with  your  dear  husband  cheer  you  along  the  path- 
way of  life,  which  is  now  overshadowed  with  darkness.  God  bless  the 
loving  wife,  the  dear  children,  the  father,  our  beloved  Prophet  and  the 
mother  of  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith. 

Sincerely  yours, 

EDITH  M.  AND  GEORGE  F.  RICHARDS,  JR. 
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295  Edge  Lane,  Liverpool,  Eng,  Jan.  28,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith, 

1551  South  Fifth  East  St. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  U.  S.  A. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

A cablegram  received  from  the  office  of  the  First  Presidency  informs 
vis  of  the  death  of  your  beloved  husband,  our  dear  friend  and  brother. 
The  surprise  and  shock  experienced  by  us  on  receiving  this  sad  intelligence 
can  better  be  imagined  than  described.  Words  at  my  command  are  inad- 
equate in  expressing  my  sorrow  and  sympathy  for  you  and  your  family 
in  this  hour  of  deep  trial,  your  hearts  will  be  well  nigh  broken,  and 
nothing  but  the  assistance  which  the  Lord  has  to  give  can  adequately 
sustain  you  while  passing  through  this  bitter  experience.  May  He  grant 
to  you  the  comfort  and  strength  necessary  to  enable  you  to  endure  all, 
is  the  fervent  prayer  of 

Your  sincere  friend  and  brother, 

GEO.  F.  RICHARDS. 

Camp  Kearny,  Cal.,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  Brother: 

I have  just  read  in  the  morning  dispatches  of  the  death  of  your 
son,  Hyrum  M.  Smith.  It  was  a great  shock  to  me,  and  I felt  in  the  sad 
event  a personal  loss,  as  I had  in  my  soul  a deep  attachment  for  Brother 
Hyrum. 

I most  earnestly  pray  that  God  will  bless  and  sustain  you  in  this 
your  very  great  bereavement,  and  that  His  blessing  and  the  peace  of  His 
spirit  will  comfort  the  heart  of  Sister  Smith,  the  mother  of  this  noble- 
minded  and  splendid  man,  my  friend.  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith'.  The  whole 
Church,  no  less  than  his  family,  sustains  a loss  in  his  demise. 

Very  truly  your  brother  and  friend, 

LIEUT.  B.  H.  ROBERTS. 


January  31,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  U.  S.  A. 

My  Dear  Sister  Smith: 

A cablegram  was  received  the  other  day  bearing  the  sudden  news  of 
the  death  of  your  good  and  noble  husband.  The  whole  British  Mission 
is  in  mourning  over  the  loss  of  one  whom  they  learned  to  love  dearly 
after  three  years  of  association.  The  elders  and  Saints  of  the  Leeds 
Conference  feel  deeply  sympathetic  for  you  and  your  family  and  accord- 
ingly we  send  this  little  letter. 

We  pray  sincerely  that  you  will  receive  comfort  from  the  Great  Com- 
forter in  Whose  presence  you  and  President  Smith  always  seemed  to  move 
while  you  were  with  us.  Those  Gospel  truths  which  you  so  well  implanted 
into  the  hearts  of  us  and  our  people  have  borne  us  all  safely  through  dan- 
ger and  sorrow;  and  we  feel  content  in  the  knowledge  that  these  same 
truths  so  much  better  understood  by  you  will  leave  you  ever  resigned  to 
the  Higher  Will  and  in  the  arms  of  the  Lord. 

No  words  which  we  can  utter  can  justly  eulogize  the  life  of  President 
Hyrum  M.  Smith.  He  was  a veritable  man  of  God!  All  we  can  say  is 
that  his  monument  will  ever  remain  in  our  hearts,  there  to  ever  remind 
us  of  what  is  best  and  purest.  Our  united  prayer  is  this:  May  the  peace 

of  Heaven  come  and  ever  remain  with  you  and  yours. 

In  behalf  of  the  Saints  and  elders  of  this  conference,  I subscribe 
myself, 

In  heartfelt  sympathy,  your  friend  and  brother, 

EBEN  J.  ROBINSON. 
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(TELEGRAM) 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Bee  Hive  House, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

We  extend  our  heartfelt  sympathy  to  you  and  yours  in  this,  hour  of 
your  great  bereavement  and  join  in  paying  homage  to  the  memory  of  him 
who  was  the  most  worthy  son,  husband  and  father. 

JOSEPH  E.  ROBINSON. 

Chicago,  Jan.  29,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  President  Smith: 

Upon  my  return  from  New  York  and  Washington,  I have  just  this 
moment  learned  of  the  sad  bereavement  coming  to  you  and  the  Church 
in  general  through  the  sudden  death  of  your  devoted  and  beloved  son, 
Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith. 

As  a father,  I can  appreciate  the  loss  of  a son  who  had  already  proven 
himself  so  eminently  worthy  of  his  lineage,  and  whose  future  was  so 
promising.  Likewise,  as  supreme  head  of  the  Church,  his  departure  will 
be  seriously  felt  by  you  because  of  the  great  assistance  he  must  have  been 
to  you  in  establishing  God’s  cause  here  upon  the  earth. 

Personally,  I have  lost  a much  appreciated  friend.  He  was  one 
among  the  general  authorities  of  the  Church  with  whom  I had  personal 
and  comparatively  intimate  relations.  Prior  to  his  last  mission  to  England 
we  were  united  in  financial  and  commercial  relations,  and  I found  him 
a valued  and  conservative  counselor.  Since  then  we  have  from  time  to 
time  kept  up  our  friendship  by  social  correspondence. 

I shall  miss  him  much.  I am  not  complaining.  He  who  doeth  all 
things  well  makes  no  mistake  in  the  disposition  of  the  labors  of  His 
servants.  I rejoice  that  it  has  been  my  privilege  to  be  called  both  friend 
and  brother  by  one  of  God’s  noblemen,  and  by  one  who,  by  his  purity  of 
life  and  his  energetic  devotion  to  God’s  work,  has  earned  that  crown 
which  is  laid  up  for  the  faithful.  He  has  been  one  to  whom  the  Master 
entrusted  many  talents,  and  most  worthily  will  he  now  be  able  to  give 
account  of  hi§’  stewardship. 

From  the  bottom  of  my  heart  I pray  that  the  Lord  will  give  com- 
fort and  consolation  to  you  and  the  whole  family  of  Brother  Hyrum. 

Your  brother  in  the  Gospel, 

HENRY  H.  ROLAPP. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

City. 

Dear  Brother: 

I desire  to  extend  to  you  and  Sister  Smith  my  deepest  sympathy  in 
the  loss  of  your  beloved  son  Hyrum.  Please  extend  to  his  sorrowing 
widow  and  children  my  sincere  condolence. 

Praying  that  He  who  alone  can  give  comfort  under  such  a trying 
ordeal  may  bless  you  all  abundantly,  I remain, 


Your  brother, 


W.  S.  ROMNEY. 
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January  24,  1918. 

Dear  Aunt  Edna: 

We,  the  sisters  of  the  Salt  Lake  Temple,  feel  to  express  to  you  and 
our  beloved  President,  our  heartfelt  sympathy  and  love  in  this  great 
sorrow  that  has  come  to  you. 

May  God  bless  and  comfoi’t  you,  as  He  alone  can,  and  help  you  to 
acknowledge  His  hand  in  the  call  that  has  come  to  your  dear  son.  Hyrum 
was  always  fearless  in  the  cause  of  truth  and  right,  and  was  a tower 
of  strength  in  the  work  of  the  Lord,  to  which  he  devoted  the  greater 
part  of  his  life,  and  is  sure  of  his  reward. 

Our  love  and  sympathy  is  also  extended  to  his  wife  and  family,  and 
we  can  wish  them  no  greater  good  than  to  emulate  the  example  of 
their  beloved  husband  and  father. 

Lovingly  your  sisters, 


EVELINA  L.  BABBITT, 
ROSINA  M.  C.  LAMBERT, 
MARY  H.  FORESTER, 

ANNA  J.  MILLER, 

SUSA  YOUNG  GATES, 
ISABELLE  M.  SMITH, 
CHRISTIN  C.  M.  F.  ERICKSON, 
MARY  A.  C.  LAMBERT, 

JANE  D.  CARELESS, 

BERTHA  T.  TEASDALE, 
HARRIET  L.  HOGGAN, 
ISABEL  M.  WHITNEY  SEARS, 
ELIZABETH  W.  SHILL, 
MARGARET  A.  CAINE, 
MARTHA  E.  T.  KENNARD, 
ELLEN  A.  BRIGHTON, 
MARGARET  C.  SHARP, 

MARIA  Y.  DOUGALL, 

EMMA  H.  JENSON, 

SISTER  ZINA, 

LULU  GREENE  RICHARDS, 
ANN  D.  GROESBECK, 
AMANDA  WESSMAN, 

NAOMI  A.  WOODRUFF, 

SUSAN  D.  LYMAN, 

SARAH  A.  J.  CANNON, 

ELIZA  S.  HAYES, 

ELIZABETH  C.  TALYOR, 
JOSEPHINE  G.  SMITH, 

MARY  W.  MUSSER, 

EMMA  B.  NIELSON, 
ELIZABETH  HIGGINBOTHAM, 
ELIZA  D.  FLETCHER, 
MARGARET  BOWMAN, 

EDNA  MAY  DAVIS, 

MARIA  B.  WINDER, 

MARTHA  T.  CANNON, 

MARY  E.  COX, 

JULIA  W.  SMITH, 

EMMA  CHRISTENSEN, 

LOUISA  ANDERSON, 

JANE  SMELLIE, 

BERTHA  HARVEY, 
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28  Farcliffe  Rd.,  Manningham,  Bradford,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

We  heard  yesterday,  with  deep  regret,  of  the  passing  on  of  your  be- 
loved husband.  We  cannot  realize  that  he  has  gone,  he  was  such  an 
active  worker.  But  we  need  not  grieve  for  him,  for  he  has  gone  to  do 
a greater  work.  Our  deepest  sympathy  is  with  you  and  your  children; 
the  loss  to  you  is  so  great,  but  there  is  consolation  in  knowing  the  parting 
is  only  for  a time. 

What  a blessing  it  is  to  be  married  for  eternity,  even  death  cannot 
break  that  seal!  Though  bitter  the  parting,  we  know  you  will  be  able 
to  say  “God's  will  be  done.”  There  is  also  comfort  in  knowing  you  are 
surrounded  by  true  and  loving  friends  who  will  do  all  they  can  to  help 
you. 

We  commend  you  all  to  the  care  of  our  Father  in  Heaven,  praying 
that  He  may  comfort  and  sustain  you  in  this  hour  of  sadness.  The 
Relief  Society  sisters  join  with  us  in  deepest  sympathy  and  love. 

We  remain, 

Your  sistei’s  in  the  Gospel, 

MARY  E.  SANDERS, 

MARY  M.  HIGGINS, 

NANCY  THORPE, 

Relief  Society  Presidency. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

My  Dear  Mrs.  Smith: 

Any  word  of  mine  will  prove  but  poor  comfort  to  one  in  such  deep 
affliction  as  yours,  yet  I cannot  refrain  from  offering  to  you  my  most  sin- 
cere and  heartfelt  sympathy. 

I trust  that  Heavenly  balm  and  consolation  will  be  poured  upon  your 
aching  heart.  May  God  bless  and  sustain  you. 

With  deepest  friendship, 

Yours  sincerely, 

DELLA  DAYNES  SANDERS. 

Copenhagen,  Denmark,  March  15,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

When  the  painful  news  informing  us  of  the  death  of  your  highly 
beloved  husband,  Apostle  Hyrum  M.  Smith,  reached  us  in  this  mission, 
we  all  became  overwhelmed  with  sorrow,  as  we  knew  that  a gi-eat  and 
noble  man  had  left  us,  and  our  sympathy  went  out  for  you,  dear  Sister 
Smith,  and  for  your  children.  We  all  feel  our  inability  to  give  you  the 
needed  comfort  in  your  time  of  sorrow  and  trials.  Only  God,  the  Almighty, 
can  do  this,  and  we  know  that  He  will  not  forget  the  family  of  a man  who 
has  served  Him  as  faithfully  as  your  departed  husband. 

In  behalf  of  the  elders  and  also  the  Saints  in  the  Scandinavian 
Mission,  I extend  to  you  and  your  children  our  heartfelt  and  most  sincere 
sympathy  in  the  trial  you  have  been  called  to  undergo.  May  God  be 
with  you,  and  bless  you  and  your  children,  that  your  hearts  may  be  filled 
with  heavenly  joy,  until  the  day  comes  when  you  shall  meet  your  dear 
husband  in  the  Celestial  mansion  of  our  Father,  where  sorrow  will  not 
be  known. 

With  many  kind  regards,  I am. 

Very  respectfully  your  brother  in  the  Gospel  of  the  Lord, 

HANS  J.  CHRISTIANSEN, 
Scandinavian  Mission  President. 
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January  24,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  Sister  Smith: 

We  were  inexpressibly  shocked  to  read  in  the  morning  paper  of  the 
death  of  your  beloved  husband.  And  we  hasten  to  convey  to  you  our  sin- 
cerest  sympathy  in  this  your  hour  of  grief. 

We  know  hoAV  vain  are  words  when  used  to  gild  a grief  like  yours, 
and  we  feel  keenly  our  inability  to  command  language  that  will  breathe 
the  deep  sympathy  that  we  feel  for  you  and  yours.  May  we  say  to  you, 
that  if  there  is  any  tender  service  that  we  can  render  to  help  you  carry 
the  cross  you  are  called  to  bear  at  this  time,  we  will  consider  it  a favor 
to  thus  serve  you.  And  to  a heart  bowed  down  by  weight  of  woe,  we 
pray  for  the  consolation  that  can  come  from  one  source  and  one  only — 
our  Heavenly  Father,  Who  in  taking  your  loved  one,  is  yet  loving  and 
kind;  in  that  He  has  provided  a way  by  which  we  can  all  meet  those  that 
have  answered  the  call  of  the  Homeward — those  who  have  gone  before. 

And  there  is  solace  in  the  consciousness  it  has  been  your  privilege  to 
enjoy,  that  “There  is  a realm  in  which  the  rainbow  never  fades.  Where 
the  stars  are  set  out  like  islands  that  slumber  in  the  mighty  ocean,  and 
where  these  loved  ones,  who  now  like  shadows  pass  before  us,  will  in 
that  great  day,  in  hallowed  and  indivisible  union,  live  and  stay  in  our 
presence  forever.”  May  this  comforting  assurance  be  your  divine  portion 
and  benediction. 

We  remain,  with  tender  regards, 

Your  brother  and  sister, 

MR.  AND  MRS.  HEBER  SCOWCROFT. 

January  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

City. 

Dear  Brother  and  Friend: 

Please  accept  the  sympathy  of  myself  and  family  in  your  late  be- 
reavement. Can  we  be  of  service  to  you? 

Yours  most  sincerely, 

JOHN  W.  SHURTLIFF. 


(TELEGRAM) 

San  Diego,  Cal.,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

I send  love  and  sympathy  to  yourself  and  family  and  pray  the 
Father  to  give  comfort  to  you  in  this  great  hour  of  affliction  and  grief. 

LEWIS  W.  SHURTLIFF. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith  and  Family, 

1551  South  Fifth  East,  City, 
i Dear  Sister  Smith  and  Family: 

As  Secretary  of  the  General  Board  of  Religion  Classes,  of  which  your 
j beloved  husband  was  a valued  officer  and  member,  I hereby  express  to 
j you  the  heartfelt  sympathy  of  every  member  of  the  Board,  and  assure  you 
that  our  prayers  are  that  the  Lord  may  bless  and  comfort  you  and  your 
children  in  your  bereavement. 

Your  brother  in  the  Gospel, 

EDWIN  S.  SHEETS,  Secretaiv. 
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February  4,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City. 

Dear  Sir  and  Brother: 

No  words  at  my  command  can  express  my  feelings  of  sorrow  caused 
by  the  message  of  the  departure  of  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith,  your  beloved 
son,  for  the  Great  Beyond,  but  I cannot  forbear  trying  to  pen  a line  or 
two,  as  I am  thinking  of  the  varied  experiences,  some  sweet,  some  bitter, 
through  which  God’s  children  have  to  pass  before  life’s  journey  is  over. 

I feel  the  departure  of  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith  almost  as  a personal 
loss.  I could  not  have  loved  him  more  if  he  had  been  my  own  brother. 
The  two  years  I spent  here  laboring  under  his  kind  and  wise  direction 
were  the  happiest  of  my  life,  and  I thank  the  Lord  who  inspired  His 
servants  to  call  me  to  this  work,  temporarily,  and  for  the  blessings  I have 
enjoyed  so  far  while  here. 

I would  like  to  mention  a coincidence  connected  with  the  Com- 
mentory  on  the  Doctrine  and  Covenants,  in  which  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith 
was  so  intensely  interested,  and  which  is,  being  printed  here  for  the 
Church.  At  the  time  when  the  message  of  death  reached  us  we  had  just 
reached,  typesetting,  Section  42:4  6,  “And  it  shall  come  to  pass  that  those 
that  die  in  me  shall  not  taste  of  death,  for  it  shall  be  sweet  unto  them.” 
As  a comment  on  this  verse  we  have  quoted — and  this  was  written  almost 
eighteen  months  ago — a paragraph  from  a sermon  delivered  by  you, 
April  11,  1878,  on  the  occasion  of  the  funeral  of  a daughter  of  Daniel  H. 
and  Emmeline  Wells,  in  which  the  following  occurs:  “That  which  we  call 
death  is  merely  the  slumber  and  rest  of  this  mortal  clay,  and  that  only  for 
a little  season  * * * What  reason  have  we  to  mourn?  None,  except 

that  we  are  deprived  for  a few  days  of  the  society  of  one  whom  we  love.” 
Beautiful  words,  and  true!  I have  looked  upon  it  as  a coincidence  that  we 
should  have  reached  this  place  in  the  Commentory  just  at  this  time,  but 
I will  always  think  of  this  verse  in  the  Doctrine  and  Covenants  and  the 
comment  on  it  as  the  last  message  of  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith  to  us  who 
are  left  behind. 

May  the  Lord  strengthen  you  and  prolong  your  days,  for  the  benefit 
of  your  beloved  family  and  the  Church,  and  the  work  of  God  in  all  the 
earth ! 

Sincerely,  your  humble  servant, 

J.  M.  SJODAHL. 

Liverpool,  England,  Feb.  4,  1918. 

Dear  Sister: 

No  words  of  mine  can  adequately  express  the  sorrow  I felt  when  word 
came  of  the  sudden  call  of  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith,  your  beloved  husband, 
to  pass  over  to  the  Great  Beyond.  I felt  as  if  it  were  a personal  loss;  as 
if  T had  parted  with  a brother,  and  a deep  shadow  seemed  to  have 
fallen  across  my  path  again — such  as  that  which  it  has  been  my  lot  to  pass 
through  more  than  once  before.  I saw  all  the  beautiful  days  and  hours 
that  I spent  in  his  company— and  yours — during  the  two  years  I had  the 
privilege  of  laboring  under  his  direction  here,  and  I loved  over  again  the 
ever-memorable  days  of  the  last  conference  of  mission  presidents,  when 
the  outpouring  of  the  Holy  Spirit  was  felt  by  all  of  us  to  a remarkable 
degree:  and  then  I saw  myself  saying  the  last  farewell  on  board  the 
Grampian  on  the  1st  of  September,  1916.  Little  did  I know  that  that  was 
the  last  on  this  side  of  the  veil.  I cannot  realize  it. 

But  I am  thinking  about  what  you  must  feel — a woman  to  whom 
God  has  given  so  tender  a heart,  and  so  deep  a devotion  for  the  beloved, 
departed  one.  And  I am  thinking  of  the  children,  to  whom  the  experience 
must  be  terrible,  indeed.  I know  how  inadequate  are  words  at  such  times 
as  this.  The  only  thing  one  can  do  is  to  weep  with  those  who  mourn,  and, 
through  sympathy,  try  to  lighten  the  burden  to  some  little  extent. 
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Brother  Hyrum  M.  Smith  was  undoubtedly  needed  on  the  other  side. 
Thousands  of  young  men  are  being  hurled  into  eternity  from  the  battle 
fronts  and  it  is  conceivable  that  the  Lord  needs  him  for  the  work  that 
is  to  be  done  there.  There,  too,  stalwart  witnesses  for  the  truth,  such  as 
he  is,  must  be  needed. 

I may  mention  a somewhat  peculiar  coincidence  connected  with  the 
Commentary  in  which  he  was  so  intensely  interested.  At  the  time  the 
message  of  sorrow  reached  us,  we  were  just  setting  in  type  the  forty-scond 
section  of  the  Doctrine  and  Covenants,  verse  46,  “And  it  shall  come  to 
pass  that  those  that  die  in  me  shall  not  taste  of  death,  for  it  shall  be 
sweet  unto  them.” 

That,  it  seemed  to  me,  when  the  cablegram  came,  was  Brother  Hyrum 
Smith’s  last  message  to  us  who  are  left  behind,  and  by  me  he  will  always 
be  remembered  by  that  verse. 

May  God,  our  Heavenly  Father,  comfort  you  and  the  dear  children. 
I beg  to  be  remembered  to  them.  All  the  Saints  here  mourn  with  you 
and  them. 

With  sincere  sympathy  and  kind  regards, 

A brother  in  the  Gospel, 

J.  M.  SJODAHL. 

49  Alexandra  Road,  Norwich,  England,  Feb.  5,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith, 

1551  South  Fifth  East, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Sister  and  Family: 

I read  with  pain  in  my  heart  a letter  from  President  Richards,  under 
date  of  January  26,  1918,  of  the  sad  and  sudden  death  of  your  beloved 
husband  and  father,  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith,  whom  from  the  first  time  I 
ever  heard  him  speak  at  a conference  in  Southern  Arizona  some  years 
ago,  I felt  within  my  heart  that  he  was  indeed  a true  servant  of  the  Lord 
and  Master,  and  on  each  occasion  on  meeting  him  after  that  time  until  the 
last  time  I saw  him  at  Liverpool  in  August  of  1916,  my  love,  confidence 
and  respect  grew  for  him,  and  in  my  memory  he  will  always  live  and  the 
hearty  welcome,  he  and  you,  Sister  Smith,  gave  to  us  Elders  at  the  con- 
vention of  August,  1916,  I will  never  forget,  neither  do  I wish  to  forget 
it,  for  it  was  a great  joy  in  my  missionary  experience. 

■What  a grand  and  glorious  thought  it  is  to  know  that,  though  he  is 
gone  from  your  sight,  that  it  will  only  be  for  a short  duration  until  you 
and  he  will  be  side  by  side  enjoying  a continuation  of  happy  association, 
where  sorrow  is  not  known  and  joy  and  happiness  increases  and  the  family 
circle  continues.  What  a joy  and  comfort  I am  sure  that  you  feel  in  the 
knowledge  and  testimony  you  have  of  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ  which 
is  as  the  Apostle  Paul  said  is  the  “Power  of  God  unto  Salvation!” 

I trust  that  you  will  accept  my  heartfelt  sympathy  in  your  hour  of 
trial  and  sorrow  in  the  great  loss  you  feel  in  your  sad  bereavement,  and 
I earnestly  pray  to  the  Lord  above  to  comfort  your  sad  hearts  and  that 
your  lives  may  be  lighted  with  the  thought  and  hope  that  you  will  yet 
enjoy  his  association  again. 

Praying  the  blessings  of  the  Lord  to  attend  you,  I beg  to  remain. 

Your  brother  in  the  Cause  of  Truth, 

M.  SKINNER. 

Francis  Conference  President. 

Roosevelt,  Utah,  Jan.  27,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  President  Smith: 

The  members  of  this  Stake  sense  deeply  the  loss  to  this  side  of  the 
veil  of  your  son  Hyrum,  and  we  realize,  at  least  to  a small  degree,  what 
the  parting  is  to  you.  Please  accept  our  deep  sympathy,  which  we  desire 
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your  family  to  share. 

Memorial  services  were  held  here  this  afternoon  when  in  connection 
with  addresses,  extracts  from  Brother  Hyrum’s  sermons  at  the  annual 
conferences  of  1910  and  1911  were  read,  wherein  the  restoration  of  the 
Gospel,  testimony  of  its  divinity,  and  testimony  of  the  divine  missions  and 
exemplary  lives  of  the  President  of  the  Church  were  portrayed.  We  trust 
that  it  will  not  be  deemed  sacrilegious  to  say  that  at  the  time  when  the 
last  was  delivered,  so  humble,  faithful,  and  yet  so  strong  was  the  revela- 
tion of  the  Father  by  the  Son  that  we  could  not  but  have  brought  to  our 
minds  this  resemblance  to  the  manner  in  which  our  Elder  Brother  Jesus 
ever  faithfully  and  humbly  testified  of  and  revealed  to  the  people  His 
Father  during  his  brief  ministry. 

Brother  Hyrum,  as  we  saw  him,  was  true  blue,  faithful  and  fearless 
in  testimony,  and  a faithful  reflection  of  his  father’s  in  his  recognition  and 
love  of  plain  and  unalloyed  truth,  be  it  spiritual  or  secular. 

While  we  would  not  presume  to  interpret  the  providence  of  our 
Heavenly  Father  regarding  Brother  Hyrum’s  release  from  this  stage  of 
action,  yet  it  is  most  significant  to  us  that  he  is  called  just  at  this  period 
of  the  world’s  history  when  all  are  moved  with  the  feeling  that  “The 
tree  is  beginning  to  put  forth  its  leaves;”  and  we  cannot  but  feel  that  his 
labors,  in  the  eyes  of  the  Lord,  will  now  be  more  potent  in  connection 
with  those  who  have  preceded  him,  than  they  would  be  with  his  brethren 
here. 

May  the  Lord  bear  you  and  yours  up  in  this  hour  of  bereavement, 
and  assist  us  of  the  fold  to  emulate  his  example  and  cherish  well  his 
teachings. 

Your  brethren  in  the  Gospel, 

WM.  H.  SMART, 

(On  Mission) 

J.  H.  HARDY, 

Stake  Presidency. 

In  behalf  of  the  People  of  the  Duchesne  Stake  of  Zion. 

(TELEGRAM) 

Santa  Monica,  Cal.,  Feb.  5,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

47  East  South  Temple  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Your  telegram  concerning  Alonzo  just  received.  Have  notified  Ina. 
We  are  extremely  sorrowful.  We  feel  deeply  Donnie.  May  the  Lord  com- 
fort all. 

E.  WESLEY  SMITH. 

(TELEGRAM) 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  January  27,  1918. 

To  E.  Wesley  Smith, 

Twenty-first  Street  and  Brentwood  Terrace, 

Santa  Monica,  Cal. 

Wired  you  Hyrum’s  death  Wednesday  night.  Thursday  wired  you 
transportation  home.  Expected  you  till  last  moment  today.  What  is  the 
matter?  Answer  immediately.  Hyrum  is  buried. 

JOSEPH  F.  SMITH. 

(TELEGRAM) 

Santa  Monica,  Cal.,  Jan.  28,  1918. 

Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Beehive  House, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Telegram  received.  Have  written  Mae.  Eloise  not  well.  I longed 
to  be  with  you  during  this  time  of  sorrow,  but  felt  it  unwise  to  leave. 

Affectionately, 


E.  WESLEY  SMITH. 
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Deseret,  Cal.,  March  12,  1918. 

Ida  B.  Smith, 

1551  South  Fifth  East  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  Daughter  Ida: 

It  is  today  just  one  month  since  we  arrived  here  at  Deseret.  Not 
one  day  has  passed  of  that  time— nor  many  wakeful  hours — that  my 
heart  and  truest  thoughts  have  not  gone  out  to  you,  and  Donnetta,  and 
my  ten  darling,  fatherless  grandchildren,  so  suddenly  and  so  unexpectedly 
deprived  of  the  temporal  watchcare  and  guardianship  of  their  God* 
given,  natural  protections. 

I could  not  any  longer  withhold  just  a word  or  two  from  me  to  you, 
to  let  you  know  that  I am  not  indifferent,  nor  forgetful  of  my  loved  ones. 
Never  have  I bowed  myself  in  prayer  that  I have  not  besought  the  Lord  for 
his  love  and  mercy.  His  tender,  protecting  care  and  providing  hand  to  be 
constantly  extended  to  you,  one  and  all.  While  I think  it  is  scarcely  neces- 
sary for  me  to  say  what  I have,  I feel  better  to  have  said  it.  I must  not 
give  way  to  my  deep  sorrow.  It  would  not  help  you.  I have  found  no 
words,  I have  reached  no  heights  nor  depth,  as  yet,  that  fills  the  vacuum 
in  my  soul!  Therefore  the  only  comfort  I can  offer  is  that  I loved  my 
son  more  than  my  own  life,  and  would  gladly  have  given  mine  for  his, 
and  I love  those  whom  he  loved,  for  they  are  mine  to  love — as  well  as 
his — and  now,  without  multiplying  words  which  cannot  bear  much  good 
fruit,  I pray  for  you,  my  dear  daughter,  that  no  harm  may  come  to  you. 
God  bless  you,  preserve  your  life,  your  health,  your  peace  of  mind  and 
soul — so  far  as  possible — that  all  we  hope  for  may  be  realized,  with 
coming  joy  and  gratitude.  O!  may  the  merciful  giver  of  all  the  good  we 
have  had,  or  ever  will  have,  grant  you  every  remaining  desire  of  your 
heart — and  sanctify  to  your  happiness  the  blessings  which  you  have.  Dr. 
Witdsoe,  by  letter  to  me,  speaks  very  kindly  of  Joseph  F.  and  also  of 
my  son  Samuel,  and  promises  his  kindly  interest  in  them.  I wish  I could 
find  a word  or  a thought,  or  could  do  something  to  help  you.  But  I am  in 
the  boat  and  at  sea  with  you. 

Affectionately,  Papa, 

JOSEPH  F.  SMITH. 


(TELEGRAM) 

El  Paso,  Texas,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

'The  Bee  Hive, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

By  press  reports  I learn  of  Hyrum’s  decease.  You  have  my  heartfelt 
sympathy.  I know  you  feel  your  loss  keenly.  May  the  one  great  source 
of  comfort  be  accessible  to  you  in  your  hour  of  grief,  is  my  earnest  wish. 

FREDERICK  M.  SMITH, 
President  Reorganized  Church. 

January  26,  1918. 

Dear  Joseph: 

I read  of  your  bereavement.  I know  how  you  are  suffering.  I grieve 
for  you,  though  I know  that  you  know  he  is  only  lost  to  your  mortal 
vision  for  a time. 

I can  write  only  this  till  my  hand  is  better.  God  comfort  you. 

JOSEPHINE. 

Snowflake,  Ariz.,  Feb.  3,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  President  Smith: 

I happened  to  miss  the  perusal  of  my  daily  paper  which  conveyed 
the  sad  news  of  your  son  Hyrum  M.’s  death,  and  so  my  first  intimation 
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was  when  the  semi-weekly  news  reached  me. 

But,  even  though  it  is  late  to  express  sympathy  and  condolence,  I 
have  decided  to  send  this  late  message  for  that  purpose.  You  will  not 
know  that  our  hearts  yearn  for  you,  and  his  immediate  family,  unless  we 
say  so. 

We  all  regarded  Hyrum  M.  as  a stalwart  defender  of  the  truth,  and 
feel  now  that  not  only  his  family,  but  the  whole  Church,  suffer  a great 
loss  in  his  untimely  taking  away. 

With  all  of  your  many  friends  and  relatives,  I desire  to  join  in  the 
prayer  that  the  Good  Father  will  give  you  His  spirit  in  rich  abundance  in 
this  hour  of  bereavement,  that  the  thoughts  of  the  glorious  future  reunion 
may  more  than  outweigh  the  present  sorrow.  And,  although  I am  not 
personally  acquainted  with  his  family,  I should  like  this  expression  of 
sympathy  extended  to  them.  In  this  all  our  folks  heartily  join. 

Very  truly  and  sincerely,  your  kinsman, 

JOSEPH  W.  SMITH. 

Cumorah,  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.  C.,  March  13,  1918. 
President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  Uncle: 

The  next  mail  from  home  will  bring  us  the  news  that  Hyrum  M. 
has  been  called  home.  President  Richards  had  received  a wire  announc- 
ing the  fact  and  immediately  wrote  me  a letter.  I am  anxiously  waiting 
for  the  mail  in  order  to  learn  particulars. 

Somehow  I can’t  realize  that  Hyrum  has  gone.  He  was  just  in  the 
prime  of  life  and  always  seemed  to  be  so  healthy  that  it  is  hard  to  think 
of  him  as  one  who  has  passed  on  to  the  great  work  on  the  other  side. 

We  crossed  the  ocean  with  him  when  we  were  coming  down  here  and 
enjoyed  his  company.  He  had  us  stop  at  Durham  House  with  them  for  a 
week  or  so  while  we  waited  for  a boat  to  take  us  to  Africa.  At  the  end 
of  our  stay  there  I asked  him  what  the  charges  were,  and  he  said,  “Nick, 
if  you  will  do  a good  work  down  there  I will  be  fully  paid.”  I promised 
that  I would  try  and  pay  him  then  as  he  wanted  me  to.  While  he  was  in 
England  I used  to  write  him  about  once  a month,  and  have  some  fine 
letters  which  he  wrote  to  me.  When  he  went  home,  however,  we  got  out 
cf  touch  with  each  other,  and  I haven’t  heard  from  him  direct  since. 

It  would  be  impossible  for  me  to  say  anything  that  would  ease  your 
sorrow;  in  fact,  you  will  have  become  somewhat  accustomed  to  his  absence. 
Iiut  both  Florence  and  I want  you  to  know  that  we  do  sympathize  with 
you  and  Aunt  Edna  and  Ida  and  the  children  with  all  our  hearts.  We 
do  love  you  and  feel  that  your  sorrow  is  ours,  and  we  want  you  to  know 
that  ve  share  it  with  you. 

Everything  is  splendid  here  in  the  mission,  and  we  are  happy  to  be 
able  to  do  our  little  bit.  All  are  well,  with  the  exception  of  a few  oohls, 
and  spiritually  we  never  felt  better. 

Ever  praying  the  Lord  to  comfort  you  and  the  family, 

I am  affectionately. 

NICHOLAS. 

Fort  Worth,  Texas,  Feb.  1,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  Brother  Smith: 

I was  profoundly  shocked  to  hear  of  the  demise  of  your  son,  Apostle 
Hyrum  M.  Smith.  I assure  you  that  you  have  my  sympathy  in  this  loss 
to  you  and  his  family.  Little  can  I do  to  lessen  the  grief  that  death 
brings,  but  our  Creator  can,  and  does,  life  up  the  tired  and  heals  the 
broken  hearted.  No  doubt  ere  this  He  has  assumed  control  of  your 
hearts  and  paused  in  the  consolation  no  other  one  can  give.  I trust  that 
such  is  the  case  and  that  all  can  be  reconciled  to  his  peace  and  rest  from 
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his  labors  here. 

With  kindest  regards  to  you  and  yours,  I am. 
Most  truly, 


ORSON  SMITH. 


Washington,  D.  C.,  Jan.  30,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

47  East  South  Temple  Street, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  President  Smith: 

I cannot  explain  to  you  my  feeling  on  receiving  your  telegram  of 
January  24  announcing  the  death  of  Apostle  Hyrum  M.  Smith.  I was 
simply  stunned.  I had  received  no  word  of  his  illness  and  only  yesterday 
the  home  papers  reached  me  giving  an  account  of  the  immediate  cause  of 
his  untimely  death.  Upon  receipt  of  your  telegram  I immediately  sent  an 
answer  extending  heartfelt  sympathy  of  Allie  and  myself.  How  I wished 
at  that  time  that  I was  in  a position  and  had  the  power  to  assist  you  in 
this  hour  of  trouble.  My  whole  heart  went  out  to  you  and  my  prayers 
ascended  to  our  Heavenly  Father  for  His  holy  spirit  to  comfort  and  bless 
you  and  Hyrum’s  loved  ones.  I realize  the  great  loss  to  the  Church  that 
Hyrum’s  death  will  occasion  and  he  will  be  missed  by  the  people.  You  and 
all  of  us  have  a consolation  of  knowing  that  he  lived  a pure  life.  Few 
men  have  been  blessed  with  greater  inspiration  in  their  public  exhorta- 
tions than  was  Hyrum.  I pray  that  we  all  may  be  as  well  prepared  to 
meet  our  Maker  as  was  our  departed  brother  and  associate. 

Peace  and  God’s  blessings  be  with  you  and  yours  is  the  prayer  of 
Your  friend  and  brother, 

REED  SMOOT. 


(TELEGRAM) 

Washington,  D.  C. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

There  is  no  Latter-Day  Saint  who  will  not  feel  in  the  death  of  their 
beloved  brother,  Hyrum  Smith,  a severe  loss  to  the  Church.  Allie  joins 
me  in  extending  to  you  and  Edna,  Hyrum’s  wife  and  all  loved  ones  our 
heartfelt  sympathy.  May  our  Heavenly  Father  grant  you  all  peace  and 
consolation.  God  bless  you. 

REED  SMOOT. 

(TELEGRAM) 

St.  George,  Utah,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

In  behalf  of  the  people  of  St.  George,  I express  our  deep  sympathy 
for  you  and  Hyrum’s  family  at  his  untimely  death. 

EDWARD  H.  SNOW. 


February  2,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  Smith. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

We,  your  brethren  of  the  154th  Quorum  of  Seventy,  take  this  means 
of  sending  our  most  sincere  regrets  to  you  in  the  death  of  your  most  be- 
loved husband  and  our  fellow  laborer  and  brother  in  the  cause  of  our 
Lord  and  Saviour. 

Our  sympathy  is  as  a family  of  brothers,  for  we  regarded  him  as 
such,  and  his  council  and  advice  to  us  was  just  the  same.  Our  faith  and 
prayers  go  out  in  your  behalf,  that  the  Lord  will  buoy  you  up  in  your 
hours  of  grief.  We  regarded  him  as  one  of  His  choicest  instruments 
among  the  children  of  men. 

May  the  Lord  ever  bless  you  and  your  family  in  your  severe  affection 
is  the  prayer  of  the  members  of  the  154th  Quorum  of  Seventy. 

R.  H.  SOLOMON,  Secretaiy. 


Fifty-six 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Feb.  2,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

1551  South  Fifth  East,  City. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

I very  deeply  sympathize  with  yourself  and  family  in  the  loss  of  your 
beloved  husband.  He  was  a grand  character  and  we  all  loved  him.  It 
was  my  great  pleasure  and  privilege  to  have  known  him  from  a very 
young  boy.  I resided  in  the  Seventeenth  Ward  on  the  next  block  to  the 
old  Smith  homestead,  and  was  quite  intimate  with  President  Smith’s 
family  on  account  of  being  an  employee  of  the  President’s  office,  and,  as 
mentioned  above,  got  acquainted  with  Brother  Hyrum  when  a very  young 
boy  and  always  admired  him. 

I sincerely  trust  that  the  Lord  may  bless  you  abundantly  and  help 
you  to  bear  this  great  sorrow  that  has  come  upon  you,  and  wishing  you 
and  your  family  every  blessing,  I remain, 

Very  sincerely  your  brother, 

W.  C.  SPENCE. 
Toquerville,  Utah,  Feb.  15,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

My  family,  father  and  I join  in  extending  our  sincere  love,  sympathy 
and  kindest  feelings  of  respect  and  fellowship  to  you  and  your  dear  chil- 
dren in  the  great  loss  you  have  sustained,  also  to  President  Joseph  F. 
Smith,  whose  heart  strings  are  torn  with  the  loss  of  so  faithful  and  valiant 
a son — staunch  defender  of  the  faith,  and  bold,  fearless  and  energetic — 
a friend  to  all  mankind,  a man  full  of  sincerity  and  good  works — a man 
whom  the  Lord  could  trust — a man  “wanted  on  the  other  side.”  Sister, 
be  comforted;  God  will  grant  you  His  spirit  as  a healing  balm  to  your 
aching  heart. 

With  sincere  wishes  for  your  future  happiness,  and  may  you  never 
lack  for  a kind  friend  to  minister  unto  you,  giving  hope  and  encourage- 
ment. 

DAVID  AND  ANNIE  SPILSBURY, 

Also  PATRIARCH  GEORGE  SPILSBURY 
(Who  is  nearly  90  years  old). 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

City. 

Dear  Mrs.  Smith: 

I want  you  to  know  you  have  my  sincere  sympathy  in  your  sorrow 
and  I earnestly  pray  the  Lord  to  comfort  you  and  yours,  and  give  you 
blessings  in  abundance. 

Sincerely  yours, 

WILLIAM  SPRY. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

City. 

My  Dear  President  Smith: 

I want  to  extend  to  you  and  yours  my  heartfelt  sympathy  in  your 
time  of  sorrow,  and  I earnestly  pray  the  Comforter  may  come  to  you  and 
minister  richly  of  its  blessings. 

Yours  sincerely, 

WILLIAM  SPRY. 

1845  Seventh  Ave.,  East  Vaucouver,  B.  C.,  Feb.  2,  1918. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

I am  writing  you  a few  lines  to  express  our  sympathy  towards  you 
in  the  sad  loss  of  your  dear  son  and  our  esteemed  brother  in  the  Gospel, 
Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith  of  the  Council  of  the  Twelve.  It  was  quite  a 
shock  to  us  to  hear  that  Brother  Jack  Hailes  and  family  had  been  to 
the  services  in  the  Tabernacle. 
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What  a great  comfort  you  and  President  Smith  should  get  out  of  the 
fact  that  Brother  Hyrum  had  been  faithful  to  the  Gospel  and  a true  and 
loving  son.  May  the  Lord  comfort  your  troubled  hearts  and  give  you  con- 
solation in  these  distressing  times  in  your  lives  and  bless  you  both  with 
His  choicest  blessings  and  bless  you  both  that  you  may  be  spared  with  us 
a good  many  years,  you  to  labor  in  the  Temple  and  President  Smith  to  lead 
and  direct  the  work  of  the  Lord  here  upon  the  earth,  is  the  prayer  of 
your  sincere  friends. 

BROTHER  AND  SISTER  E.  W.  AND  G.  SQUIRE. 

La  Grande,  Ore.,  Jan.  30,  1918. 

My  Dear  Sister  Smith: 

I was  so  sorely  grieved  when  I learned  of  the  death  of  your  dear 
husband.  I do  most  sincerely  know  how  to  extend  my  sympathy  to  you 
and  your  dear  children,  for  we  know  just  what  you  have  got  to  pass 
through,  and  especially  for  the  first  few  months,  the  sting  is  so  great 
that  we  think  it  impossible  to  live  through  it,  and  especially  myself;  and. 
oh,  the  lonely  hours  one  has  to  spend  alone,  even  after  the  children  have 
done  their  part,  so  putting  our  trust  in  the  One  Who  knows  best  and  to 
Whom  we  must  say,  “Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done.”  He  also  has  given  us 
much  comfort  and  peace  of  mind  besides  the  many  beautiful  words  of 
comfort  we  receive  from  our  many  friends,  so  if  there  is  any  words  which 
I have  written  to  you  that  will  be  a comfort  to  you  in  this  little  note,  I 
will  be  most  happy. 

Jannett  and  I will  ever  remember  Brother  Smith  last  June,  and  have 
talked  about  it  so  many  times;  also  at  our  last  conference  while  here  he 
offered  the  privilege  of  visiting  with  us  in  our  home.  I think  to  give 
us  words  he  knew  would  be  a comfort  to  us,  and  they  most  earnestly  were. 
He  offered  a most  beautiful  prayer  and  asked  the  Lord  to  bless  and  com- 
fort our  lonely  hours.  So  may  the  beautiful  words  he  spoke  to  us  be 
extended  to  you  and  your  children,  are  the  prayers  and  blessing  from  your 
loving  friend, 

SISTER  GEO.  E.  STODDARD. 

(TELEGRAM) 

La  Grande,  Ore.,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Myself  and  family  join  in  sending  our  sincerest  sympathy  to  your- 
self and  children. 

MRS.  GEORGE  STODDARD. 

24  Jubilee  Drive,  Liverpool,  England,  Jan.  28,  1918. 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

On  behalf  of  the  Saints  of  the  Liverpool  Branch  and  myself,  I beg 
to  tender  you  and  your  family  our  heartfelt  sympathy  on  your  great  loss. 
We  all  felt  as  if  we  had  lost  a dear  friend.  Knowing  Brother  Smith  so 
well  and  having  associated  with  him,  we  all  knew  him  for  a mighty  man 
c^f  God.  A kind  and  sympathetic  friend  to  all;  in  fact,  we  can  sum  our 
fbelings  up  in  three  words:  “We  love  him.”  We  also  know  that  the  Lord 
had  need  of  just  such  a man  on  the  other  side;  our  loss  is  their  gain.  But 
we  know  that  if  we  are  faithful  we  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  and 
taking  Brother  Smith  by  the  hand  again. 

We  pray  that  the  Lord  may  be  ever  present  with  you  and  the  children, 
that  He  may  comfort  and  bless  you  at  all  times,  is  the  earnest  prayer  of 
us  all. 

With  fond  remembrance  to  all,  I remain, 

Your  brother  in  the  Gospel, 

GEO.  S.  A.  TOFTE, 
President  of  Liverpool  Branch. 
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Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

Joseph  F.  Smith  III., 

1551  South  Fifth  East,  City. 

My  Dear  Mr.  Smith: 

The  great  loss  which  has  come  to  you  and  your  family  and  the  loss 
to  the  whole  community  is  indeed  too  sad  to  think  about,  let  alone  to 
write  or  talk  about.  But  I did  want  you  and  your  splendid  mother  to 
know  that  both  Mrs.  Thomas  and  I are  thinking  about  you  at  this  time, 
and  praying  that  you  may  be  able  to  understand. 

With  love, 

Very  respectfully  yours, 

ELBERT  D.  THOMAS. 

Scipio,  Utah,  Jan.  28,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Brother: 

Your  brethren  and  sisters  of  the  Millard  Stake,  in  regular  monthly 
Priesthood  Meeting,  assembled  at  Holden,  Utah,  on  Saturday,  January  26, 
1918,  by  unanimous  vote,  authorized,  in  behalf  of  the  members  of  this 
Stake,  an  expression  of  our  deep  sympathy  for  you  and  the  members  of 
your  family,  and  our  own  individual  regret  on  the  sudden  and  unexpected 
death  of  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith.  The  news  came  as  a great  shock  to  the 
membership  of  the  Church  in  this  Stake,  who  had  learned  to  honor  and 
love  Brother  Smith  for  his  unwavering  love  for,  and  fidelity  to,  the  work 
of  the  Lord.  We  knew  him  as  one  of  the  most  logical  and  uncompromising 
advocates  of  the  strict  construction  of,  and  unalterable  fealty  to,  the  writ- 
ten and  spoken  word,  that  we  have  ever  known. 

Like  his  father,  he  was  outspoken  and  fearless  in  denouncing  sin  in 
any  form,  and  in  condemning  carelessness  and  indifference  with  reference 
to  the  performance  of  duty;  but  tender,  sympathetic  and  helpful  to  the 
weary  and  heavy  laden  who  desired  to  come  back  to  the  safety  and  se- 
curity of  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ.  His  memory  will  live  in  our  hearts 
as  an  example  of  what  true  Latter-Day  Saints  should  be,  and  though  he 
sleeps,  yet  shall  his  life  and  labors  inspire  us. 

Will  you  please  convey  to  the  widow,  left  without  a husband’s  care 
and  support,  and  the  children,  left  without  a father’s  guiding  influence, 
our  most  heartfelt  sympathy. 

We  invoke  the  blessings  of  the  Lord  upon  you,  dear  President  Smith, 
in  your  many  cares  and  responsibilities,  and  renew  our  expression  of 
faith  and  confidence  in  you. 

We  pray  particularly  for  Sister  Hyrum  M.  Smith  and  family  in  this 
hour  of  their  very  great  bereavement,  that  the  good  Father  of  us  all 
may  come  to  their  assistance  with  the  healing  balm  of  consolation  and 
reconciliation,  in  the  assurance  that  the  Lord  doeth  all  things  well. 

Our  hearts  are  full  of  sympathy  and  our  tears  mingle  with  those  who 
mourn  on  this  sad  occasion. 

In  behalf  of  the  Saints  of  Millard  Stake, 

ORVIL  L.  THOMPSON, 
President. 

ADOLPH  HANSEEN, 

Stake  Clerk. 


(TELEGRAM) 

La  Grande,  Ore.,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

The  Priesthood  and  Auxiliary  Organizations  of  Union  Stake  in  their 
monthly  meeting  held  this  day,  passed  a resolution  requesting  us  to  wire 
you  their  condolence  upon  the  death  of  your  son,  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith. 
He  was  with  us  last  month  at  our  conference  and  gave  us  many  good  in- 
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structions  in  a very  kindly  and  cheerful  way,  and  his  death  comes  to  us 
as  a severe  shock.  Kindly  convey  to  his  wife  and  children  the  above 
sentiments  in  which  w'e  most  sincerely  join. 

UNION  STAKE  PRESIDENCY. 

Brigham  City,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  President  Smith: 

Be  assured  of  our  sympathy  and  condolence  with  you  and  your  entire 
family  in  this  very  sudden  taking  away  of  our  President  and  affectionate 
brother  and  your  most  loyal  and  dutiful  son. 

Our  shock  this  morning  was  doubly  great,  for  just  a few  days  ago 
we  had  the  pleasure  of  his  presence  in  our  midst  and  felt  his  vital  throb 
with  us. 

Sister  Valentine  joins  me  in  expressing  our  sympathy,  on  this  occa- 
sion with  you  and  each  member  of  your  family,  and  we  never  can  repay 
you  for  what  you  have  done  for  us. 

Sincerely  yours, 

H.  W.  VALENTINE  AND  WIFE. 

Brigham  City,  Utah,  Jan.  2 4,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Sister  Smith  and  Family: 

We  were  deeply  grieved  and  shocked,  beyond  our  power  of  expression, 
on  learning  this  morning  of  the  very  sad  and  seemingly  untimely  death  of 
your  beloved  husband  and  father,  and  one  of  the  stalwart  pillars  of  the 
Church. 

I knew  of  no  man  among  my  acquaintances  whom  I felt  had  more 
vitality  and  better  prospect  of  long  life  than  President  Hyrum  M.  Smith. 

I pray  the  blessings  of  the  Lord  upon  you  at  tihs  your  trying  hour, 
that  even  in  this  most  sorrowing  occurrence  you  may  be  able  to  see  the 
hand  of  the  Lord  and  acknowledge  His  wisdom  in  all  things. 

Most  sincerely,  your  brother  and  sister, 

H.  W.  VALENTINE. 

American  Consular  Service,  Liverpool,  England,  Jan.  2 8,  1918. 

Dear  President  Smith: 

Within  the  hour  the  sad  news  has  reached  me  of  the  passing  of  your 
son  Hyrum,  my  good  friend  to  whom  I was  sincerely  attached  and  by  rea- 
son of  affection  I felt  for  him  I want  to  write  to  you  now,  particularly  be- 
cause one  of  the  things  that  first  drew  me  to  him  was  the  manner,  the 
deep  affectionate  manner,  in  which  he  referred  to  his  father.  I recall 
later  one  day  mentioning  to  him  that  I would  like  to  think  sometime  when 
he  is  grown  to  manhood,  my  little  boy  might  speak  of  me,  his  father,  as 
I had  heard  him  speak  of  you,  in  a voice  that  had  affection  in  each  note. 

Here  in  this  office  your  son  had  a friend  in  each  of  us.  We  not  only 
liked,  but  sincerely  respected  his  fine,  unselfish  character,  and  personally 
I had  a deep  feeling  for  him.  He  was  one  of  the  best,  as  well  as  one  of 
th  most  likeable,  men  I have  ever  known. 

Believe  me,  with  respect,  sincerely  yours, 

HORACE  LEE  WASHINGTON. 

Yost,  Utah,  Jan.  28,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Sister  Smith  and  Children: 

This  short  note  will  convey  to  you  my  deepest  sympathy  and  condo- 
lence in  this  dark  hour  of  sorrow. 

The  knowledge  of  the  demise  of  our  dear  President  Smith  came  as  a 
great  shock  to  me,  and  I mourn  him  with  you,  as  I feel  that  I have  lost 
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the  association,  for  a short  time,  of  one  of  the  best  men  and  dearest  friends 
I know.  His  life  and  example  have  certainly  been  an  inspiration  to  me.  I 
feel  that  I am  a bigger,  stronger  man  for  having  known  and  associated 
with  President  Hyrum  M.  Smith. 

We  mourn  because  we  are  separated  from  him,  but,  oh!  the  joy  that 
comes  to  our  hearts  in  the  knowledge  that  we  shall  soon  meet  again! 

Now,  dear  Sister  Smith,  may  Heaven’s  richest  blessings  rest  down 
upon  you  and  your  dear  children,  that  you  may  be  comforted  and  strength- 
ened, and  that  you  may  be  consoled  in  the  fact  that  this  life  was  too  narrow 
for  such  a great  spirit.  He  was  needed  beyond  the  veil  for  a grander  work. 

Again  praying  the  Lord  to  bless  you,  I am, 

Your  friend  and  brother, 

EDDIS  W.  WATKINS. 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith. 

City. 

Dear  Brother  Smith: 

I was  profoundly  grieved  and  shocked  this  morning  to  read  an  ac- 
count of  the  death  of  Brother  Hyrum  M.  I have  known  him  quite  inti- 
mately for  many  years,  and  ever  since  he  has  been  a dirctor  of  our  institu- 
tion he  has  made  many  valuable  suggestions  to  me  in  the  conduct  of  our 
business,  and  I shall  miss  him  very  much. 

I extend  to  you  and  his  mother,  and  Mrs.  Webber  joins  me,  sincere 
regrets  and  sorrow  for  the  loss  you  have  sustained. 

With  kindest  regards  and  trusting  that  our  Heavenly  Father  will 
soften  this  blow  to  you,  I am, 

Yours  sincerely, 

THOMAS  G.  WEBBER. 


373  Smithdown  Road,  Liverpool,  Jan.  27,  1918. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

Now  I have  started  out  to  write,  I don’t  know  what  to  say  to  you. 
My  heart  aches  for  you  in  your  great  loss.  No  mere  words  can  comfort 
you,  I know,  but  our  Heavenly  Father  is  the  One  who  can  and  will,  too.  I 
know  just  how  you  will  be  feeling  and  how  you  miss  him  all  the  time.  You 
have  the  love  and  sympathy  of  all  the  Liverpool  branch,  I know.  We  all 
loved  you  and  President  very  dearly,  so  this  has  come  as  a great  shock 
to  us.  I have  felt  dazed  ever  since  I heard  the  sad  news.  I think  I knew 
President  as  well  as  anyone  in  Liverpool,  and  I have  seen  him  in  the 
home  and  know  how  happy  you  were  in  one  another’s  love.  Try  to  be 
brave,  dear  Sister  Smith.  I know  it  is  easy  for  me  to  tell  you  that,  but 
if  I could  only  help  you  bear  it  a little,  if  I were  only  near  you,  so  I could 
put  my  arms  around  you  and  be  a friend  to  you  as  you  have  been  to  me. 
I shall  never  forget  all  the  kindness  you  and  President  Smith  showed  to 
me.  I hope  this  note  conveys  to  you  some  of  the  love  and  sorrow  that  is 
in  my  heart.  I shall  ever  pray  for  you  and  your  dear  children.  Good-bye, 
dear  Sister  Smith.  May  our  kind  Heavenly  Father  comfort  your  heart 
and  help  you  to  bear  this  trial. 

Yours  lovingly, 


WINNIE. 


Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith,  229  C St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Jan.  24,  1918. 

1551  South  Fifth  East,  City. 

My  Dear  Sister  Smith: 

The  death  of  your  beloved  husband,  my  dear  friend  and  brother,  has 
stunned  me. 

All  I can  find  words  to  say  now  is  that  my  heart  goes  out  to  you 
and  the  family  in  this  hour  of  your  keenest  sorrow. 

God  comfort  and  sustain  you  all  is,  the  sincere  prayer  of  your 
brother, 


ARTHUR  WINTER. 
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Yakima,  Wash.,  Jan.  30,  1918. 

Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Mrs.  Smith: 

Through  the  columns  of  the  News  I learned  of  the  death  of  your  dear 
husband.  We  desire  to  express  our  deepest  sympathies  for  you  and  family 
at  this  time. 

I shall  always  have  a kindest  regard  for  you  all  through  my  brief 
acquaintance  and  association  with  you  while  laboring  as  a missionary 
under  Brother  Smith. 

May  every  good  blessing  be  yours. 

C.  R.  WING. 

116  N.  Eighth  St. 

Cardston,  Alberta,  Jan.  29,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Brother: 

In  behalf  of  the  Alberta  Stake  of  Zion  I tender  you  the  sincere  sym- 
pathy of  all  in  the  going  out  of  this  life  of  a devoted  son  and  a most 
worthy  Apostle  as  we  knew  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith  to  be,  and  our  prayer 
is  that  the  burden  you  are  called  to  bear  may  not  rest  too  heavily  upon 
you. 

Personally  Sister  Wood  and  I feel  to  have  lost  a friend  and  brother, 
as  we  all  attended  the  same  school  in  our  youth  and  have  been  in  touch 
with  each  other’s  interests  ever  since,  and  since  we  came  to  Canada, 
Brother  Hyrum  has  been  a very  welcome  visitor  when  among  us,  having 
always  stayed  at  our  home;  knowing  also  his  great  love  for  “the  out  of 
doors,”  we  always  took  him  to  the  mountains  after  our  conference.  Last 
summer  he  and  Brother  Ivins  enjoyed  a trip  with  us  fishing  on  the 
beautiful  Kootenai  Lakes. 

May  the  Lord  send  peace  and  consolation  to  all. 

Your  brother, 

EDWARD  J.  WOOD. 


(TELEGRAM) 

Mrs.  Ida  B.  Smith, 

1551  South  Fifth  East  St., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 
Dear  Sister  Smith: 

Just  learned  of  your  great  bereavement.  Please  accept  my  deepest 
sympathy  for  yourself  and  dear  children.  Surely  it  is  our  best  loved 
kindred  and  friend  that  are  called  home,  and  we  stand  mute  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  great  enigma,  in  your  noble  husband’s  death.  The  state  has 
lost  one  of  its  staunchest  citizens,  the  cause  of  truth  its  ablest  champion, 
the  powers,  of  darkness  their  most  uncompromising  foe,  and  the  community 
a sympathetic  friend. 

A.  H.  WOODRUFF. 

January  30,  1918. 

My  Dear  Mrs.  Smith: 

I did  not  know  until  last  night  that  it  was  to  you  that  this  great 
sorrow  had  come.  Will  you  let  a stranger,  who  has  so  lately  known 
you,  but  known  you  only  to  admire,  offer  her  sincere  and  deepest  sym- 
pathy? There  is  nothing  I can  say  to  lighten  your  burden,  but  I would 
like  you  to  know  how  very  deeply  I feel  for  you. 

That  our  Heavenly  Father  will  lend  you  his  great  solace  and 
comfort  is  the  wish  of, 

Yours  most  sincerely, 

CLARA  C.  WORTHINGTON. 
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Mrs.  Hyrum  M.  Smith,  January  29,  1918. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

We  have  read  with  very  many  regrets  of  the  very  sad  trial  you  are 
now  passing  through,  and  if  I,  a personal  friend  of  Brother  Smith,  could 
say  a word  of  comfort,  it  would  be  a pleasure  to  do  so. 

I have  known  Brother  Smith  all  my  life,  as  we  were  boys  together, 
and  since  coming  to  Canada  he  has  stayed  in  our  home  every  visit  he 
has  made  here,  I think,  and  knowing  him  to  love  so  much  the  outdoor 
sport,  I have  arranged  a trip  to  the  mountains  where  he  could  get  a 
change  from  his  arduous  duties,  and  this  past  summer  he  and  Brother 
Ivins  enjoyed  a fish  in  our  beautiful  Kootenai  Lakes,  where  we  spent  two 
days,  and  in  our  home  we  felt  much  at  home  with  Brother  Smith;  he  and 
Sister  Wood  went  to  school  together,  and  she  was  always  pleased  when 
she  heard  that  Brother  Smith  was  to  visit  our  Stake,  and  in  our  Stake 
none  of  the  general  authorities  was  more  appreciated  than  was  Brother 
Hyrum. 

I hope  the  loss  for  a time  will  not  be  too  great,  nor  the  burden  too 
heavy,  to  bear,  and  that  the  Lord,  by  His  spirit,  will  heal  the  wound. 

With  kind  regards, 

Your  brother, 

EDW.  J.  WOOD. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith,  Laie,  Oahu,  T.  H.,  Feb.  6,  1918. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  Brother: 

As  I came  from  Kauai  this  morning  I was  told  that  your  son  Hyrum 
had  passed  to  the  other  side.  I was  so  shocked  to  hear  of  this  good  man 
leaving  us  so  soon,  and  extend  my  heartfelt  sympathy  to  you  and  to  his 
good  mother  in  this  hour  of  trial.  I can  feel,  in  part  only,  what  a loss  it 
is  to  you,  for  I know  what  a support  a good,  faithful  son  is  in  times  of 
trial,  and  what  a joy  one’s  soul  in  times  of  peace;  but  you  know  better 
than  I or  anyone  else  his  worth,  for  you  have  been  tried  together. 

May  the  Lord  comfort  your  hearts  and  help  you  to  bear  the  things 
that  may  come.  My  heart  is  with  you  always,  my  dear  brother  and  sis- 
ter. Extend  my  sympathy  to  his  good  wife  and  dear  children.  I am, 
Your  brother  and  friend,  with  aloha  pau  ole, 

SAMUEL  E.  WOOLLEY. 

1330  Yale  Ave.,  Jan.  25,  1918. 

Dear  Sister  Smith: 

If  love,  sympathy  and  the  prayers  of  many  friends  can  help  you  in  this 
sad  hour,  then  I am  sure  you  will  be  strengthened  to  bear  the  great 
trial  that  has  come  to  you. 

May  a kind  Heavenly  Father  minister  to  your  comfort,  guide  and 
direct  you  always,  is  the  earnest  prayer  of  your  loving  friend, 

JOSEPHINE  WOOLLEY. 
January  27,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith  and  Counselors  and  Members  of  the  Council  of 

Twelve  Apostles, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Brethren: 

The  sad  intelligence  of  the  death  of  Elder  Hyrum  M.  Smith  which 
came  to  us  on  the  eve  of  our  quarterly  conference  was  a great  surprise 
and  severe  shock  which  was  felt  by  all  the  people  of  this  stake. 

We  mourn  with  you  his  loss  and  pray  God,  our  Heavenly  Father, 
that  his  beautiful  life  might  be  emulated  and  his  influence  felt  in  your 
midst  to  strengthen  you  in  this  great  sacrifice,  is  the  prayer  of 
Your  brethren  in  the  Gospel, 

THE  PRESIDENCY  OF  THE  YELLOWSTONE  STAKE  OF  ZION, 

Fred  H.  Mason,  Clerk. 
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President  Joseph  F.  Smith,  Blanding,  Utah,  Jan.  29,  1918. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Beloved  Brother: 

In  yesterday’s  Deseret  News  I read  of  the  death  of  your  son,  Hyrum 
Mack.  I realize  that  I cannot  write  impressive  words  of  sympathy,  as 
many  of  your  friends  and  associates  can,  but  I want  to  send  my  “bit.” 

I remember  that  one  day  in  our  early  association  you  told  me  of 
the  deep,  heart-burning  trials  that  came  to  you  before  you  were  blessed 
with  children,  and  when  Hyrum  Mack  came,  and  I had  occasional  glimpses 
of  the  deep  affection  existing  between  you  and  him,  and  when  I saw  the 
modest,  yet  manly,  deportment  of  the  child,  I said,  surely  the  Father 
has  mercifully  sent  a lovable  spirit  to  be  a comfort  to  Joseph  F.,  and  to 
be  a living  source  of  joy  and  happiness  to  the  mother,  and  though  death 
has  come  with  its  local  sorrows,  yet  the  comfort  must  remain,  for  that 
son  was  certainly  given  as  a reward  for  righteous  efforts,  and  rewards 
for  righteousness  are  eternal. 

My  dear  brother,  may  the  Lord  bless  you  and  yours.  You  have  left 
on  record  a testimony  of  one  of  the  purest  lives  ever  given  to  the  world. 
I love  that  testimony. 

I may  not  see  you  again  in  this  life,  and  I may  not  write  you  again, 
hence  I want  to  thank  you  for  your  kindness  and  friendship,  and  thank 
the  Church  for  its  helpfulness  to  me.  I have  loved  it  as  I have  loved  its 
noble  leaders,  not  one  alone,  but  all  of  them.  And  I want  to  bear  this 
testimony  to  you,  and  I wish  I could  give  it  to  the  whole  world. 

The  covenants  that  I made  in  the  Old  Council  House  when  I was  a 
boy  of  16,  covenanting  to  be  clean  and  virtuous  through  life,  have  been 
sacredly  and  conscientiously  kept  by  me. 

I am  prepared  “to  live  or  die,”  my  house  is  in  order,  but  whether 
I go  before  you,  or  follow  you,  as  I have  done  for  64  years,  I want  to 
be  able  to  live  to  the  end  so  that  when  I meet  you  there  will  be  a smile  of 
welcome  on  your  face  and  a warm  clasp  of  your  hand. 

With  love  to  your  Council  and  your  family,  I am, 

Your  brother, 

JOHN  R.  YOUNG. 

San  Diego,  Cal.,  Jan.  26,  1918. 

My  Very  Dear  President  Smith: 

The  telegraph  brings  the  almost  unbelievable  news  of  the  death  of 
Brother  Hyrum  M. 

My  heart  goes  out  to  you  in  sincere  and  deep  sympathy,  because  I 
know  how  greatly  you  love  him  fhow  worthy,  indeed,  he  was  of  your 
affection),  how  proudly  you  watched  his  admirable  career,  and  how  fondly 
(and  with  what  reason)  you  anticipated  a future  of  even  greater  usefulness 
for  him. 

I need  not  tell  you,  who  knew  him  so  well,  that  he  was  a man  of 
unusual  strength  of  intellect,  of  purpose  and  of  character.  His  mind  was 
as  of  crystal,  his  thinking  logical  and  orderly,  his  English  perfect.  He 
possessed,  I am  sure,  executive  ability  of  a high  order  and  would  have 
arisen  to  the  requirements  of  any  position,  however  exalted. 

My  good  wife  joins  in  this  expression  of  sympathy  to  you,  and  through 
you  to  Aunt  Edna  and  the  immediate  stricken  family.  God  bless  you  all, 
and  particularly  may  He  give  you  strength  to  bear  the  shock. 

Very  sincerely  your  friend  and  brother, 

(TELEGRAM)  RICHARD  W.  YOUNG. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith,  Richfield,  Utah,  Jan.  27,  1918. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Dear  Brother: 

In  behalf  of  the  Presidency  and  people  of  Sevier  Stake,  we  express 
our  sincere  sympathy  to  you  and  family  at  the  death  of  your  son  Hyrum  M. 
Please  convey  to  his  bereaved  family  our  grief  at  his  untimely  taking  away. 

ROBERT  D.  YOUNG. 
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January  25,  1918. 

Dear  President  Joseph  F.  Smith  and  Family: 

We  all  heard  of  the  passing  away  of  Brother  Hyrum  with  surprise 
and  with  deep  regret,  and  I can  most  truly  say  that  I and  my  family 
mourn  with  you  in  your  great  loss. 

Hyrum  Smith  was  no  common  man.  He  was  one  of  those  men  that 
was  never  actuated  by  any  means  or  narrow  spirit.  His  great  leading 
characteristic  was  his  love  of  fair  play.  He  instinctively  despised  a mean 
low  advantage. 

I knew  this  from  his  public  utterances  and  from  what  I know  of  him 
privately. 

In  the  death  of  Brother  Hyrum  you  have  lost  the  society  and  loving 
hand  of  a dear  son,  husband,  father  and  brother.  The  community  has 
lost  a staunch,  manly,  honorable  citizen  whose  place  will  be  hard  to  fill. 

Brother  Hyrum  has  done  a great  work  for  one  so  young,  but  I had 
hoped  he  would  live  to  do  still  greater  work,  and  I can  but  believe  our 
Heavenly  Father  was  perfectly  willing  he  should  have  stayed  here  and 
done  that  work. 

In  closing  this  note  all  I can  say  is,  May  the  Great  Giver  of  all  good 
things  comfort  and  bless  you  in  this  your  breat  bereavement,  is  the  wish 
and  prayer  of 

Yours  truly, 

LE  GRAND  YOUNG. 

San  Diego,  Cal.,  Feb.  1,  1918. 

My  Dear  Sister  Smith: 

Ever  since  reading  the  account  of  your  dear  husband’s  death  in  the 
paper,  you  have  constantly  been  present  in  my  mind  and  I have  been  in- 
tending to  write  you.  Days  come  and  go,  however,  and  we  do  not  always 
accomplish  that  which  is  in  our  minds  to  do.  I am  sure  it  is  needless, 
though,  for  me  to  say,  Sister  Smtih,  that  Brother  Young  and  myself  were 
shocked  beyond  measure  at  the  sad  news. 

It  seems  so  short  a time  since  we  were  all  at  your  beautiful  home 
enjoying  your  generous  hospitality  and  the  pleasure  of  the  presence  of 
Brother  Hyrum’s  society.  Little  did  any  of  us  think  then  that  he  would 
be  the  missing  one  when  the  time  came  for  the  boys  to  return  from  war, 
and  it  but  illustrates  the  fact  a little  more  forcibly,  maybe,  that  we  all 
must  go  sometime  and  the  wonder  is,  whose  turn  next.  Realizing  as  I do, 
dear  Sister  Smith,  how  utterly  meaningless  words  are  at  such  times,  I can 
only  assure  you  of  our  deep  sympathy  for  you,  the  children.  President 
Smith  and  Aunt  Edna,  and  pray  God,  our  Heavenly  Father,  to  grant  unto 
you  all  the  comforting  influence  of  His  Holy  Spirit  and  that  you  may  be 
able  to  feel  that  all  is  well.  I am  sure  Brother  Young  joins  me  in  these 
good  wishes  for  you  all.  He  is  well  and  is  now  absent  at  Camp. 

Very  sincerely  and  affectionately,  your  friend  and  sister, 

MINERVA  R.  YOUNG. 

January  25,  1918. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith,  Sister  Edna  L.  Smith. 

Dear  Brother  and  Sister  Smith: 

We  desire  to  express  the  loving  sympathy  which  we  feel  for  you  in 
this  hour  of  bereavement.  We  grieve  with  you,  but,  mingled  with  our 
sorrow,  is  rejoicing  and  gratitude  that  you  have  been  blessed  with  such 
a noble  son.  We  loved  and  honored  him.  Measured  in  years,  his  life 
has  been  comparatively  short,  but  measured  in  deeds,  it  has  been  rich, 
for  he  has  labored  zealously  and  unfalteringly  to  promote  the  cause  of 
truth. 

We  know  that  our  Father  will  give  you  strength  and  comfort  and 
that  His  peace  will  fill  your  hearts. 

Sincerely  your  sisters, 

GENERAL  BOARD  OF  Y.  L.  M.  I.  A. 
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